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Loup, Wh, 

2 Cannot eaſily excuſe the Printing of Wt 


a Play at fo unſeaſonable a time, 
BT the great Plot of the Nation, 
WP, like one of Phargoh's lean Kine, has 
9 devour'd its younger * of the 

| Stage : But however weak. my De- 

58 might be for this, I am ſute I ſhould not need 

pd to the Bb res for my Dedication to your 

1 ang if you can poten oy my Preſumption 
t a bad 


in it, t oet ſhould addreſs himſelf to ſo 

cat a Ju e of Wit, I may hope at leaſt te 
cape wi Excuſe of Catullus, when he writ 
to Cicero. | ; | 


N 3 Gratias 


a= 
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Gratias tiby maximas Catullus 
"anto peſſomus amnium Pacta, 
Quanto tu optimus omnium Patronus, 


I have ſeen an Epiſtle of Flectno's to a Noble- 
man, who was by ſome extraordinary Chance a 
Scholar ; (and you may pleaſe to take Netice by 
the way, how natural the Connection ef Thought 
is betwixt a bad Poet and Fleckno) where he be 
-gins thus: Quatuordecim jam elapſi ſunt anni, &c. 
Fis Latin, it ſeems, not holding out to the End of 
the Sentence; but he endeavour'd to tell his Pa- 
tron, betwixt two Languages which he underſtood 
_ alike, that it was fourteen Years ſince he had the 
Happineſs to know him ; tis juſt ſo long, and as 
happy be the Omen of Dulneſs to me, as it is to 
ſome Clergy-men and States-men, ſince your Lord- 
ſhip has known that there is a worſe Poet remain- 
in © the 1 e of ſcandalous et 
who left it laſt. I might inlarge upon the Sub; 
with my Author, and — you, that I have 70 
as long for you, as one of the Patriarchs did for 
his old Teſtament Miftreſs; But I leaye thoſe 
Flouriſhes, when occaſion ſhall ſerve, for a greater 
Orator to uſe, and dare only tell you, that I never 
-paſs'd any part of my Life with ter Satisfacti- 


on or Improvement to my ſelf, than thoſe Years you, t 
which I have liv'd in the Honour of your Lord- dations 
ſhip's Acquaintance+ If I may have only the Time low, 
abated when the publick Service call'd you to a- own F 
nother Part of the World, which, in Imitation of a Pan 
our florid kers, I . (if I durſt preſume you, t 
Ve the Expreſſion ) the Parentheſis of my and 
*. may 


l | That 


That I have always honour'd you, I ſuppoſe 


know I ffaid not to date my to you 
from that Title which now you have, and to 
which you bring a greater Addition by your Me- 


I need not tell you at this time of Day; for you 
Reſpects : 


rit, than you receive from it by the Name; but 


wy 


Noble- I am proud to let others know how long it is 
nce 2 that I have been made happy by my Knowledge 
ce by of you, becauſe I am ſure it will give me a Re- 
ole putation with the preſent Age, and with Poſteri- 
1e be- ty. And now, my Lord, I know you are afraid, 
c. Wi left I ſhould take this Occaſion, which lies fo fair 
nd of for me, to acquaint the World with ſome of thoſe 
s Pa- Excellencies which I have admir'd in you; but 
rſtood I have reaſonably conſider'd, that to acquaint the 
a the World, is a Phraſe. of a malicious Meaning : For 
nd 25 


it would imply» that the World were not alrea- 
dy acquainted with them. You are ſo generally 


that you have fpar'd my Evidence, and ſpoil'd 


mory my Compliment : Should I take for my com- 
bie mon Places, your Know both of the old and 
ſerv'd the new Philoſophy, ſhould I add to theſe your 
d tor Skill in Mathematicks, and Hiſtory, and yet far- 
thoſe ther, your being converſant with all the ancient 
eater Authors of the Greet and Latin 'Tongues, as well 
never as with the Modern, I ſhould tell nothing new 
tacti to Mankind; for when I have once but nam'd 
Leas you, the World will anticipate all my Commen- 
en dations, and go faſter before me than I can fol- 
ime 


low, Be therefore ſecure, my Lord, that your 


0 a. own Fame has freed. it ſelf from the Danger of 
ON of a Panegyrick, and only . give me leave to tell 
ſume you, that I value the Candour of your Nature, 
f my and that one Character of Friendlineſs, and, if I 


4+ 


known to be above the Meanneſs of my Praiſes, 


may have leave to call it, Kindneſs in you, be- 
he I. N | fare 


3 


Tae Epiſtle Dediratory. 
fore all thoſe other which make you conſideraly: 
imthbe Nation 129 Kt! 
EY 4&7 00vn% 1moud £2.25 © + 
Some ſew of our Nobility. are learned, and 
therefore I will not conclude an abſolute Contra- 
diction in the Terms of Nobleman and Scholar; 
but as the World goes now, 'tis very hard to 
predicate one upon the other; and *tis yet mae 
difficult to prove, that a Nobleman can be a Friend 
to- Poetry: Were it not for two or three Inſtances 
in J#bitehall, and in the Town, the Poets of this 
Age would find fo little Incouragement for their 
Labouts, and fo ſew Underſtanders, that they 
might have leiſure to turn Pamphleteers, and aug- 
ment the Number of thoſe abominable Scriblers, 
who in this time of Licence abuſe the Prefs, al- 
moſt every Day, with Nonſenſe, and railing againſt 


o 


the Government. 


n FI 1 10 29. $11 p +. $50 >F 
It remains, my Lord, that I ſhould give you 
ſome Account of this Comedy, which you have 
never ſeen, becauſe it was written and ated in 
aur Abſence, at your Government of Jamaica. 
uns intended for an honeſt batyr againſt cur 
crying Sin af Keeping; how it would have ſuc- 
' .cedded, 1 can but gueſs,: for. it was permitted to 
de acted only thrice, - The Crime for which it 
ſuffer'd;: was that which is objected againſt the 
Satyr of Juvenul, and the Epigrams ef Catullus, 
that it expreſs'd too much of the Vice which it 
.decry'd : Your Lordſhip. knows what Anſwer ware 
return'd by the elder of thoſe Poets, whom I laſt 
mentioned, to his Accuſers, ora 


54 Caftum 7 decct pium Poctam 
Ipſum; Ferſiculos nibil necęſſe off t Ou 
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_ Dui tum denique habent ſalem ac leporem, | 11 
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| | | Fi 

But I dare not make that Apology for my ſelf, 7 
and therefore have taken a becoming Care, that == 
thoſe- things which offended on the tage, mi 1 
be either alter'd, or omitted in the Preſs: For N 


their Authority is, and ſhall be ever ſacred to 1 
me, as much abſent as preſent, and in all Alterati- 4.4897 
ons of their Fortune, who for thoſe Reaſons AN 
have 8 its farther Appearance on the Thea- 
tre. And whatſoever Hindrance it has been to 
me, in point of Profit, many ef my Friends can 
bear me witneſs, that I have not once murmur- 
ed againſt that Decree. The ſame Fortune once 
happen'd to Moliere, on the occaſion of his Tar- 
tuffe; which notwithſtanding afterwards has ſeen 
the Light, in a Country more Bigot than ours, 
and is accounted amongſt the beſt Pieces of that 
Poet. I will be bold enough to fay, that this 
Comedy is of the firſt Rank of thoſe which L 
have written, and that Poſterity will be of my 
Opinion, It has nothing of particular Satyr in 
it: For whatſoever may have been pretended by 
ſome Criticks in the Town, I may fafely and 
ſolemnly affirm, that no one Character has been 
drawn from any ſingle Man; and that I have 
known ſo many of the ſame Humour, in every 
Folly which is here expos'd, as may ſerve to 
warrant it from a particular Reflection. It was 
printed in my abſence from the "Town, this Sum- 
mer, much againſt my Expectation, otherwiſe I 
had over-look'd the Preſs, and been yet more 
careful, that neither my Friends ſhould have had 
the leaſt occaſion of Unkindneſs againſt me, nor 
my Enemies of upbraiding me; but if it live to 
Ns | x a 
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® . & ſecond Impreflion, I will faithful rm 
what has been wanting in this. dne 
my Lord, I recommend it to your Protection, 
and beg [ may keep till that place in your Fa- 
_ which I have ro —＋ and which J 
— l, greateſt Bleſſings which 
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Your Lordfbip's moſt Obedient, 


Joun DryDex. 
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"Rue Wit has ſcen its beſt. Days. long 
When Senſe in D | | 

And Dulneft fouri/ſs'd at the Actors Coft. 
Nor flopt it here ; when Tragedy was done, 


And Comedy is ſank to Trick and Pun. 
Now our Machining Lumber vill not ſell, 
And you no longer care for Heav'n or Hell; 


Let them, æubo the Rebellion firfl began 

To Wit, reflore the Monarch if they can ; 
Our Author dares not be the firſt bold Man. 
He, like the prudent Citizen, takes care 

To = far better Marts his Staple Ware, 
His Toys are good enough fon Sturbridge Fair. 
Tricks were the Faſhion; if it now be ſpent, 
"Tis time enough at Eaſter to invent; 

No Man will make up a new Suit for Lent : 
If now and then he takes a ſmall Pretence 
To forage for a little Wit and Senſe, 

Pray Pardon him, he meant you no Offence. 
Next Summer Noſtradamus tells, they ſay, - 
That all the Criticks ſball be ſhipt away, 
And not enow be left to damn a Play. 

To every Sail befide, good Heaw'n be kind ; 
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. It ne er loo d up, 7 we were dipt in Show 2 
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Satyr and Humour the ſame Fate have run: 


| What Stuff will pleaſe you next, the Lord can tll. 


a 


But drive away that Swarm with ſuch a Wind, 


That not one Locuſt may be left behind, 
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Al po, ant knit good- -natur'd, free hearted ld Gente 
man of the Town. 

WoopraALlt, his Son, under a falle Name; bred abroad, 
and new return d from Travel. 

LiMBERHAM, a tame, 'fooliſh Keeper, perſuaded by 
what is laſt ſaid to him, and changing next Word. 

Brxains1Ccx, a Huſband, who being well conceited of 
himſelf, deſpiſes his Wife : Vehement and Eloquen:, 
as he thinks; but indeed a Talker of Nonſenſe. 

Gerxvase, Woopalti's Man: Formal, and apt to 


give geod Counſel. _ . 
GIs, Woopall's caſt Servant. 
W 0 M E N. 1 
SCE 
Mrs. $ainrLY, an Hypocritical Fanaticl, Landlady þ 2% 
of the Boarding · Houſe. 


Mrs. Tzx1cxsY, 4 Termagant kept Miſtreſs. 

Mrs. PLEASAN E, ſuppos'd Daughter to Mrs. Sa tur- 
LY : Spiglitful and Sabyrical; but ſecretly in Love 
with WoopaALL. 5 

Mrs. BRAINSGck. 


8 Maid of the Houſe. 


SCEN k. 4 noa Il, in Town. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


— 


8 CE N E, An open Garden-Houſe; a Table in it, 
Oe vg and Chairs. 


Eater, Woodall ad Gervaſe. 


* 


[NT- 


WooDaLL. , 
Love 


ID the Foetman receive the Trunks, and 
© Portmantua ; and fee em plac'd in the 
© Lodgings you have taken for me, while I 
walk a turn here in the Garden. 

Gerv. Tis already order'd, Sir: But 
they are like to ſtay in the outer Room, till 
the Miſtreſs of the Houſe return from Morning Exerciſe. 
Hood. What, ſhe's gone to the Pariſh Church, it 
ſeems; to her Devotions. 

Gerv. No, Sir; the Servants have iuform'd me, thay 
he riſes every Morning, and goes to a private Mn 
n ö : 4 3 


1. 


! 


2 ; 
. 
% 
g 
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houſe.; where they pray for the Government, and prac- 
tiſe againſt the Authority of it. 


Mead. And haſt thou trepann'd me into a Tabernacle 


of the Godly ? Is this Pious Boarding-Houſe a Place for 


me, thou . Varlet? 

Gerv. According to human Appearance, I muſt con- 
feſs, tis neither fit for you, nor you for it; but, have 
Patience, Sir, Matters are not ſo bad as they may 
ſeem : There are. pious Bawdy-houſes in the World, or 
Conventicles would not be ſo much frequented : Neither 
is it impoſſible, but a devout Fanatick-Landlady of a 
Boarding-houſe may be a Bawd. 

Mood. Ay, to thoſe of her Church, I grant you, 
Cerwaſe; but I am none of thoſe. 

Gery. If I were worthy te read you a Lecture in the 
Myſtery of Wickedneſs, I would inſtruct you firſt in the 
Art of ſeeming Holineſs : But, Heav'n be Manke d, you 
Have a toward and pregnant Genius to Vice, and need 
not any Man's Inſtruction ; and Iam too „I thank 
my Stars, for the vile Employment of a imp. 

Nod. Then thou art &en too good for me; a worſe 
Man will ſerve my Turn. 

Gere. I call your Conſcience to Witneſs, how often I 
have given you ' Shibata Counſel; how often I have 
ſaid 7 you, with Tears in my Eyes, Maſter, or Maſter 
41d 

Mood. Mr. Moodall, you ac that's my Nom di 
. You know I hive 1 Aldo, for fear that 

ame ſhould brin ws to the Notice of my Father. 

Ger, Cry you „good Mir. Woodall. How often 
haye I ſaid, Into what ourles do you run! Your Father 
ſent you into France at twelve Vee old, bred you ys . 
Paris ; firſt, in a College, and then at an Acade 
mo inſtead of running through. a Courſe of P 12 

you ran throu pa ol \ all the 88 houſes in Town: At 
Fi 1 inſtead o ging.t the Great Horſe, you ng 
cis'd on your Maſter's S Wik. hat you did in — 4 
know —7 but that you beat em all at their own Wea 
Drinking, and have brought home a Goblet of Plate 
Munſter, for the * 3 of Rheniſb 
more than the B:foop M oad. 
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Wed. Gerwaſe, thou ſhalt be my Chronicler, thou 
loſeſt none of my Heroick Actions. | 
Gero, What a Comfort are you like to prove to your 
old Father ! You have run a Campaigning among the 
French theſe laſt three Years, without his PORT ; and, 
row he ſends for you back, to ſettle you in the World, 
and marry you to the Heireſs of a rich Gentleman, of 
whom he had the Guardianſhip, yet you do not make 
your Application to him. 

Wood. Pr ythee, no more. 3 

Gerv. You are come over, have been in Town above 
a Week Incognito, haunting Play-houſes, and other Places 
which for Modeſty I name not; and have chang'd 
your Name, from A/do to Woodall, for fear of being be 
cover'd to him : You have not ſo much as inquir'd 
where he is ledg'd, though you know he is moſt com- 
monly in London: And laſtly, you have diſcharg'd my 
honeſt Fellow-ſervant Giles, becauſe 
Mood. Becauſe he was too ſaucy, and was ever offer- 
ing to give me Counſel : Mark that, and tremble at his 


4 I know the Reaſon why I am kept : Becauſe 
you cannot be difcoyer'd by my Means; for you took 
me up in France, and your Father knows me not. 

ood. I muſt have a Ramble in the Town: When I 
have ſpent my Money, I will grow dutiful, ſee my Fa- 
ther, and aſk for more. In the mean time, I have be- 
held a handſome Woman at a Play, I'm falln in Love 
with her, and have found her eaſy : Thou, I thank 
thee, haſt trac'd her to her Lodging in this Boarding- 
_ and hither I am come to accompliſh my De- 


Gerv. Well, Heav'n mend all. I hear our Landla- 
dy's Voice without; [Noi/e.] and therefore ſhall defer 
my Counſel to a fitter Seaſon. | 
Wood. Not a Syllable of Counſel : The next Grave 
Sentence, thou marcheſt after Giles. Woodall's my Name: 
Remember that. 
Enter Mrs. Saintly. 


Is this the Lady of the Houſe ? 


Geres. 


292 LinunznnaM On, 
Gore. Yes, Mr. Woodall, for want of a better, as ſts 
will tell you. 
Word. She has a notable Smack with her! I believe 
Zeal firft taught the Art of Kifling cloſe. [Saluting her. 
Saint. You're welcome, Gentleman. Woodall is you 
Name? 
Wood. I call my ſelf ſo. = 
©" Saint. You look like a ſober diſcreet Gentleman; 
there is Grace in your Countenance. ' 
Mood. Some Sprinklings of it, Madam ; We muſt not 


Saint. Verily, Boaſting is of an evil Principle. 
Word. Faith, Madam 


Saint. No Swearing, I beſeech you. Of what Church 


are you ? 

Wood. Why, of Covent-Garden Church, I think. 

Gery. How lewdly and ignorantly he anſwers ! [ 4. 
Aae] She means, of what Raft jon are you? 

Hood. O, does ſhe ſo? Why, I am of your Reli. 
Zion, be it what it will, I warrant it a right one: Fl 
not ſtand with you for a Trifle ; Preſbyterian, Indepen- 
dent, Anabaptift, they are all of em too good for us, 
unleſs we had the Grace to follow em. 

Saint. I fee you are ignorant; but verily, you area 
new Veſſel, and 1 — 4 you. I hope you do not 
uſe the K ad A | | 
od. Faith, m — Cry you mercy; (I fo 
again] I have been in Exgland but five Days. W 
Saint. I find a certain Motion within me to this 
young Man, and muſt ſecure him to my ſelf, ere he ſce 


m . [Afae.] O ſeriouſly, I had forgotten 
2 —»_ og rob are- Bading in the Hall 
our Lodgings are ready, and your Man may place 

'em, if he pleaſe, while you and I confer — * 

Mod. Go, Gervaſe, and do as you are directed. 
| 4 F Exit Ger. 
Saint. In the firſt Place, you muſt know, we are 2 

Company of our ſelves, and expect you ſhould live con- 

formably and lovingly amongſt us. 


Wal, 


Wood. 
Soul, anc 
Saint. 
keeper ot 

od. 
and ſour 


Saint. * 


convenier 


would no 


Saint. 
Violence, 
Part,” and 

Woe. 

ven me 

will off: 

Saint. 
which wal 
a Debauc 
will be ſa! 

Ward. | 

Saint, | 
you mult 
thing the 
men in m 
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Id. There you have hit me. I am the moſt lovin 
Soul, and ſhall be comfermable to all of you. af 
Saint. And to me eſpecially; Then, I hope, you're no 
keeper of late Hours. | 
Mood. No, no, my Hours a py betwixt three 
and four in the Morning, comm - 
Saint. That muſt be amended: But to remedy the In- 
convenience, I will my ſelf fit up for you. I hope, you 
would not offer Violence to me? | 
od. T' think 1 ſhould not, if I were ſober. $47 
Saint. Then, if you were overtaken, and ſhould offer | 
Violence, and I conſent not, you may do your filthy 
SE Part, and I am Blameleſs. 17 1 
Ya Word. | Ad.] I think the Devil's in herz ſhe has 
wen me the Hint again. Well, it ſhall go hard, but 
f will offer V.iolence ſometimes ; will that content you? 
Saint. I have a Cup of Cordial Water in my Cloſet, | 
which will help to ſtrengthen Nature, and to carry off 
a Debauch: I do not invite you thither 3 but the Houſe 


5 will be ſafe a-bed, ard Scandal will be avoided. * 
7 oed. Hang Scandal; I am above it, at thoſe times. 
—__ Caint. But Scandal is the greateſt Part of the Offence ; 


you mult be ſecret. And 1 muſt warn you of another 
thing; there are, beſides my ſelf, two more young Wo- 
men in my. Houſe, 

Wed, Let. That, beſides her ſelf, js a cooling 


how young are they? 


f, Card, Pray. 5 | 
got * * About my Age ; Some cightcen, or twenty, or 
reabouts, | - 
2 this | | 
Wag. Ohl v Two more young Women 
he fe beſides your OA Tb handſome ? Ay, 


Saint. No, verily, they are painted Outfides ; you muſt 
not caſt your Eyes upon em, nor liſten to their Copver- 
ation ; You are already choſen for a better Work, 
Wed. I warrant you, let me alone: I am choſen, I. 


Ger Saint.” They are a Couple of alluring wanton Minxes. 
are g Word. Are they very alluring, lay you ? very 
& con- - wanton 0 | 


Saint, You appear exalted, when I mention thoſe Pit- 
Als of Iniquity. N AA elite e el 
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Hood. Who, I exalted ? Good Faith, I am as ſober, 
a Melanchol poor Soul! an 

Saint. I ſee this abominable Sin of ing is rooted 
in you. Tear it out; oh tear it out; it will y Your 


Wed. I find we two ſhall ſcarce agree: I muſt not fay you 
come to your Cloſet when I have got a Bottle; for, at | 
ſuch a time, I am horribly given to it. 

Saint. Verily, a little Swearing may be then allow- 
able: Vou may {wear you love me, tis a lawful Oath; 
but then, you muſt not look on Harlots. 

Word. I muſt wheedle her, and whet my Courage firſt lab. 
on her; as a Muſician always preludes before a a Chriſt 


Tune. Come, here's my firſt Oath. [| Embracing her. licate lit 
Enter Aldo. gimplici 

Aldo. How now, Mrs. Saintly ! what Work have we fool her 
here towards ? Wood 


Mood. [ 4fide.] Aldo, my own natural Father, as J is writte 
live ! I remember the Lines of that hide-bound Face : 
Does he lodge here? if he ſhould know me, I am rain'd. 
A1 — on his Coming * ho, + + pp us. 

e, U, young Gentleman, a time 
to inſtruct you Yvan | 

Weed. You ſhall find me an apt Scholar. 

Saint. 1 muſt go abroad upon ſome Buſineſs z but re- 4 
member your Promiſe, to carry your ſelf ſoberly, and 
without Scandal in my Family ; and ſo I leave you to 
this Gentleman, who is a Member of it. Rx. Saint. 

Aldo. 2 555 Before George, a proper Fellow, and a 
Swinger he ſhould be, by his Make ! the Rogue would 
humble a Whore, I warrant him ! You are welcome, Sir, 
amongſt us——moſt heartily welcome, as I may fay. 


Woad. All's well: He knows me not. Sir, your paſs you 
Civility is obliging to a Stranger, and may befriend are a Li 
me, in the Acquaintance of our Fellow-lodpers. mn your 

Aldo. Hold you there, Sir: I muſt firſt underſtand Aldo. 


you a little better; and yet, methinks, you ſhould be ton; 1 
"ed Drinking and Wenching,are butSlips of Yous: I * Man 

00d. „are Hps b ö | 
I had thoſe good Qualities from my Father. 4 Town, 


Md. Thon, Boy ! Aha, Boy ! a true Trojan, I warrant 
thee ! | Hagging him.) Well, I ſay no more; but you are 
lighted into ſuch a Family, ſuch Food for Concupaſcence, 

Bona Noba 

Pod. One I know indeed; a Wife: But Bora-Roba's 
fay you ? 

. I fay, Bona Roba's, in the Plural Number. 

Wood. Why, what a Turk Mahomet ſhall J be! No, I 


much Joy: The Fortune's too great fora mortal Man; 
and I a poor unworthy Sinner. 

Aab. Wou'd I lye ta my Friend? Am I a Man? Am] 
a Chriſtian ? There is that Wife vou mention'd, a de- 
licate little wheedling Devil, with ſuch an Appearance of 
gimplicity ; and with that, ſhe does ſo undermine, fo 
fool her conceited Huſband, that he deſpiſes her ! 


is written in his Forehead. | 

Aldo. Peace, Peace; thou art yet ordain'd for 
Things. There's another too, a kept Miſtreſs, a brave 
firapping Jade, a two-handed Whore ! 

ood. A kept Miſtreſs too! my Bowels yearn to her 
already : She's certain Prize. 

Aldo. But this Lady is ſo Termagant an Empreſs ! and 
he ſo ſubmiſſive, ſo tame, ſo led a Keeper, and as proud 
of his Slavery, as a Frenchman: I am confident he dares 
not find her Falſe, for fear of a Quarrel with her; becauſe 
ke is ſure to be at the C of the War ; ſhe knows he 
cannot live without her, and therefore ſeeks Occaſions of 
falling out to make him purchaſe Peace. I believe ſhe's 
now aiming at a Settlement. | 

Wood. Might not I aſk you one civil Queſtion ? How 
pals you your Time in this noble Family ? for I find you 
are a Lover of the Game, and I ſhould be loth to hunt 
in your Purliews. 

Aab. I muſt firſt tell you ſomething of my Condi- 
tion: I am here a Friend to all of *em ; I am their Fac- 
tum, do all their Buſineſs ; for, not te boaſt, Sir, I am, 
a Man of general Acquaintance : There's no News in 
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will not make my ſelf drank with the Conceit of ſo 


mud. juſt ripe for Horns: His Deſtiny, like a Turk's, 


Town, either Foreign or Domeſtick, but I have it firſt ; 
no 
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% Mortgage of Lands, no Sale of Houſes, but I have 
a Finger in em. ' | 
22 Then, I ſuppoſe, you are a Gainer by your 
$, 
le. No, I do all gratis, and am moſt commonly a 
[ . Loſer ; only a Buck ſometimes from this goed Lord, or 
A that good Lady in the Country: And I eat it not alone, 
I muſt have Company. 
Ward. Pray, what Company do you invite ? 
Aldo. Peace, peace, I am coming to you: Why, you 
muſt know I am tender natur'd ; and if any unhapp 
| Difference have ariſen betwixt a Miſtreſs and her Gl. 
[| lant,then I ftrike in todo good Offices betwixt em; and, 
at my own proper Charges, conclude the Quarrel with 
& reconciling Supper, | 
Weed. I find the Ladies of Pleaſure are beholden to 
© you. | | 
| All.. Before George, I love the poor little Devils. Iam 
1 indeed a Father to em and ſo they call me: I give 'em 
I my Counſel, and aſſiſt em with my Purſe. I cannot fee 
a pretty Sinner hurry'd to Priſon by the Land-Pirates, but 


- 


- Nature works, and I muſt bail her: Or want a Su 
but I have a Couple of cram'd Chickens, a Cream Tart, a 
and a Bottle of Wine to offer her. Aldo. ! 
x Weed. Sure you expect ſome Kindneſs in return, Walſing 4 
| Aldo, Faith, not much: Nature in me is at low Wa- ons to h. 
| ter-mark ; my Body's a Jade, and tires under me ; yet! Wed. 
| love to ſmuggle ſtill in a Corner ; pat em down, and pur Alb.! 


over em; but, after that, I can do 'em little harm. 
Word, Then I'm acquainted with your Buſineſs : You 
would be a kind of Deputy-fumbler under me. 
Aldo. You have me right. Be you the Lion, to devour 


the Prey, I am your Fack-Call, to provide it for you: 18 

| There will be a Bone for me to pick. 

| Mood. Your Humility becomes your Age. For my "Tis 
| part, I am vigorous, and throw at all. A. 
6 Aldo. As right as if I had begot thee ! Wilt thou give Bec 


me leave to thee Son ? 

Mod. With all my Heart. 

| Alas. Ha, mad Son ! 838 

| | Www. 


IIB 
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Weed. Mad Daddy! : 

Alde. Your Man told me, you were juſt return'd from 
ravel : What Parts have you laſt vilited ? 


Wied, I eame from France. 
Alle. Then, perhaps, you may have know an ungra- 


only a . dus Boy of mine there. | 1 | 
rd, or Hood. Like enough: Pray, what's his Name? 
alone, Aldo. George Aldo. 


Weed. I muſt confefs I do know the Gentleman; ſa- 
tisfy your ſelf, he's in Health, and upon his Return. 


„ You Alas. That's ſome Comfort: But, I hear, a very Rogue, 
app a lewd young Fellow. _ 

&ff Weed. The worſt I know of him is, that he loves a 
and, Wench; and that good Quality he has not ſtoln. 


[Mufick at the Baltony over head : Mrs. Trickſy 
and Judith appear. 
Hark! there's Muſick above. 

Aldo. Tis at my Daughter Tricks Lodging, the 
kept Miſtreſs I told you of, the Lais of Mettle : But 
for all ſhe carries it ſo high, I know her Pedigree; her 
Mether's a Semſtreſs in Dog and Bitch-Yard,and was, in 
her Youth, as right as ſhe 1s. 

Wood. Then ſhe's a two-pil'd Punk, a Punk of two 
Deſcents.. h 

Aldo. And her Father, the famous Cobler, who yy an 


n. Walſingham to the Black- birds. How ſtand thy - 
Wa- kons to her, thou luſty Rogue ? 
yet [ Weed. All o'fire : A moſt urging Creature 
d pur Aab. Peace | they are beginning. 
You A 8 ON. C. 
our T: 
you : Ain Keepers wwe Petition, 
Wyo wou'd incloſe the Common 3. 
my "Tis enough to raiſe Sedition \ 
tn the Free- born Subje# Woman. 
give Becauſe for his Gold, 


T Body have ſold, . 


— — 
8 * - 


Friends at Barnet are all well, and your dear Maſter 


own it for your Credi 


2 


8 LrunRANAnHA MN: O, 


He thinks Pm a Slave for my Lifts 
He rant, domihters, 

He ſcwag gers avid fiveart, 
And ou'd keep me 2 as bis Wit. 


Cain Keepers wwe petition, Kc. 
5 Jan arid pA 45h, 
That a | 45 I prepare; 

But auben his dull Appetit“ s ir, 
Fl treat with the r 

Some wwelcomer Cueſ}, = 


For the Reck ning was paid mt before. i 
_ Weed. A Song igainit Keepers ! this males well for 
us lofty Lovers. 


Trick. {ne} Father, Father A 

Aldo. Daughter Tricky, are you there, Child? your 
Limberham, that noble Hepheftion, is many with 'em. 
Diet. And you are come upon the Spur before, to ac 
qaint me with the News. 

Aldo. Well, thou art the happieſt Rogue in a kind 
Keeper! He drank thy Health five times, ſapernaculun, 
to my Son Brain-/ick ; and dipt my Daughter Pleaſanci 
little Finger, to make it go down more glibly : And, be- 
fore George, I grew tory rory, as they fay, and ſtrain d 
a Brimmer through the Lilly-white Smock, i'faith. 

Trick. You will never leave theſe fumbling Tricks, Fa- 
ther, till yon are taken up on Suſpicion of Manhood, and 
have a Baſtard laid at pour Door: I am ſure you would 


Aldo. Before George, I ſhould not fee it ſtarve for the 
Mother's ſake : For, if ſhe were a Punk, ſhe was good- 
natur'd, I warrant her. 8 

Mood. ¶ Aſide.] Well, if ever Son was bleſt with a hope 
ful Father, I am. | 

Trick. W ho's that Gentleman with you ? 

Aldo. A young Monfieur return'd from Travel; a lofty 
young Rogue ; a true-mill'd Whoremaſter, with tis 
zight Stamp. He's. a Fellow-lodger, incorporate in out 

| Socict) 
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Nd, | Hfde:] Are you gloting already ? then there's 
r 


Ga, You ſeem to know him, Father. 
Alte. Know. bim! frem his Cradle What's 


your Name? | | 


Wood, Woodall. 


414, Wiitall of an 1 Kkhew his Father; we 


were Contemporaries, and Pellow-Wenchers in our 


Youth. - 
Weed. 9 My honeſt Father ſtumbles into Truth, 


1 Ying 


rick. I was juſt coming down to the Garden-houſe 

Aldo. Im forry I cannot ſtay to preſent my Son o- 
all to you; but I have ſet you together, that's enough 
for me. | Exit. 

Wood. Alone. Twas my Study to avoid my Father, 
and I have run fall into his Mouth; and yet 1 have a 
ſtrong Hank upon him too, for I am privy to as many 
of his Virtues, as he is of mine. After all, if Thadan 
Ounce 6f Diſcretion left, I ſhould ue this Buſineſs ne 
farther : But two fine Women in a Houſe ! Well, tis re- 
ſoly'd,. come what will on't, thou art anſwerable for all 
my Sins, old Ala. | 

Enter Trickſy with a Box of Eſſences. 

Here ſhe comes, this Heir-Apparent of a Sempſtreſs, 
and a Cobler f and yet, as ſhe's adorn'd, ſhe looks like 
atiy Princeſs of the Blood. | Salutes her. 

Trick. | Afde.] What a Difference there is this 
Gentleman, and my feeble Keeper, Mr. Limberbam ] He's 
to my Wiſh, if he would but make the leaſt Advances to 
me. — Father Alb tells me, Sir, rea" Traveller: 
What Adventures have you had in Foreign Countries? 

Wod. I have no Adventures of my own can deſerve 


Jour Curioſity; but, now I think on't, I can tell you 


one thathapned to a French Cavalier, a Friend of mine, 
at Tripoli, / 
| | Trick. 


goo LIM AMBRA N: &, 
FTyricl. No Wan, I beſeech you: I am fo weary 


brought into the Serag/io privately, to ee the Dey's Mi. 


f 


2 


Father Alde's Lorrain and Creguy. 

Word. Then this is as you would'defire it, a Lon 
Adventure. This French Gentleman was made a Slavery 
the Dey of Tripoli; by, his good 'Qualities gain d his A 
ſter's Favour ;. and after, by ing an Eunuch, wh 


ſtreſs. 

Trick. This is ſomewhat; proceed, ſweet Sir. 
Hud. He was ſo much amaz'd, when he firſt beh; 
her leaning over a Balcony, that he ſcarcely dar'd to i 
his Eyes, or ſpeak to her. r. 

Trick. [ Afide.] I find him now. But what follow! 
of this dumb Interview ? 1 2 | | 

Wood. The N _ was gracious, and came down to 
him; but with 10 oddeſs- like a Preſence, that the por 
Gentleman was 'Phunder-ttruck agam. 

Trick. That ſavour'd little of the Monfieur's Gallantry, 
eſpecially. when the Lady gave him Incouragement. 

Wood. The Gentleman was not ſo dull, but he under. 
ſtood the Fayour, and was preſuming enough to try if he 
were Mortal; He advanc'd. with more Affurance, and 
took her fair Hands: Was he not tov bold, Aſadem? 
and weuld not you have drawn back yours, had you bem 
in the Sultana's Place? 


Trick. If the Sultana lik'd him well enough to come 


down into the Garden to him, I fuppoſe ſhe came not 
thither to r. Noſegays. | 

Weed. Give me leave, Madam, to thank you, in wy 
Friend's behalf, for your favourable. Judgment. Ai e 
her Hand.] He. kiſs'd her Hand with an exceeding Tran- 
ſport; and finding that ſhe preſt his at the ſame 1nfiant, 
he proceeded. with a greater Eagerneſs to her Lips: But, 
Madam, the Story would be without Life, unleſs you 
give me leave to act the Circumſtances. -. [Xi ber. 
. Trick, Well, I'll ſwear you are the moſt Natural Hi 
ſtorian! l 

Weed. But now, Madam, my Heart beats with Joy, 
when I come to tell you the ſweeteſt Part of his Advem 


uur: Opportunity was favourable, and. Love was rs 


Limberhe 
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come out 


Limb. 
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Trick. 
Sweat, 
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out of 1 
George, 
thou art 
nothing 
troublel 

Vo. 
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Side: he told her, the Chamber was more private, 

4 a fitter Scene for Pleaſure. Then, looking on her 

yes, he ound em 1 N ; he ſaw her Cheeks 

ſuſning, and heard her 

le ſeiz'd her Hand with an amorous Ecſtaſy, and 
| [ Takes her Hand. 

Tick. Hold, Sir, you act your Part too far. Your 

riend waz unconſcionable, if he deſir'd more Favours at 

he firſt Interview. 

Bead. He both defird and obtain'd 'em, Madam, 

ind fo will 

[Noiſe.] Trick. Heav'ns! I -hear Mr. Limberhan's 

Voice: He's return'd from Barnet. 

Wood. I'll avoid him. | 

Trick. That's impoſſible; he'll meet you. Let me 

think a Moment: Mrs. Saintiy is abroad, and cannot 

diſcover you: Have any of the Servants ſeen you? 

Mood. None. 

Trick. Then you ſhall paſs for my Tralian Merchant 

of Eſſences: Here's a little Box of em juſt ready. 

Wod. But I ſpeak no Lalian, only a few broken 

Scraps which I pick'd from Scaramouch and Harlequin at 

Paris. 

Trick. You muſt venture that: When we are rid of 

Limberham, tis but ſlipping into your Chamber, throw- 

ing off your black Periwig, and Riding Suit, and you 

come out an Exgliſ man. No more; he's here. 

. Enter Limberham. 

Limb. Why, how now, Pug? Nay, I muſt lay you 

over the Lips, to take hanſel of em, for my Wel- 

come. 

Trick. [Putting him back.] Foh! how you ſmell of 

Sweat, Dear! 

Limb. I have put my ſelf into this ſame unſavory Heat, 

out of my violent Affection to ſee thee, Pag; before 

George, as Father Aldo lays, I could not live without thee 

thou art the pureſt Bed-fellow, though I fay it, that I did 

nothing but dream of thee all Night; and then I was ſo 

troubleſome'to Father Aldo, (for you muſt Know, he an 

Vor. IV. O | 
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done with him. He asks an unreaſonable Price, and we 


as. 


302 LiMBEtRHAM: Or, 
I were lodg'd ther) that, in my Conſcience. 1 d 
kiſs him, =y ** him in my Sleep! res © nh 
Trick. 48 be ſworn Fry in your Sleep; for, when 
ou are waking, you are the moſt honeſt, qui ; 
w, that —_ by Woman. __OY 
Limb. Well, Pug, all ſhall be amended; I am cons 
home on purpole to pay old Debts. But who is tha 
ſi me Fellow there? what makes he in our Territories 
Trick. You Auph you, do you not perceive it is the 
1talian Seignior, who is come to fell me Efences ? 
Limb. Is this the Seignior ? I warrant you, tis he the 
Lampoon was made on. 
[Sings the Tune of Seignior, and ends with Ho, ho 
Trick. Pr'ythee leave thy Foppery, that we may have 


cannot agree. Here, Seignior, take your Trinkets, and 
be gone. 
Wd. 15 aking the Box.] 4 Dio, Seigniora. 


apa, eus, 
pt my 1ts 


Linb. Hold, pray ſtay a little, Seignior ; a thing i Trick. | 
come into my Head o'th* ſudden. for Italia: 

Trick. What wou'd you have, you eternal Sot ? the Wood. 
Man's in haſte. : ente; "ti 
Limb. 


Limb. But why ſhould you be in your Frumps, Pag, 
when I deſign only to oblige you ? I muſt preſent you nens, 'tis 
with this Box of Eſſences ; nothing can be too dear for ſſ®lmoſt Es 


thee. 4 a Trick. | 
Trick. Pray let him go, he underſtands no Zp/1þ. Franca, a 
Limb. Then how could you drive a Bargain with him, {WF compounc 
Pig? through t 

Frick. Why, by Signs, you Coxcomb. Limb. 
Limb. Very good! Then PI firft pull him by the | Language 

Sleeve, that's a Sign to ſtay. Look you, Mr. Signer, Vu tha 
I would make a Preſent of your Effences to this Lady; oer wu 

for I find I cannot ſpeak too plain to you, becauſe you R/#2mo: 

underſtand no Eng/z//5. Be not you Refractory now, but Trick. 
take ready Money: That's a Rule. take it for 
. Wood. Seignioro, non intendo Ingleſe. Limb. 
Limb. This is a very dull Fellow! he ſays, he does je vous do 

not intend Egli. How much fhall I offer him, d ot. 
Pug ? | Wed. 
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Trick. If you will Preſent me, I have bidden him ten 


uineas. 
Limb. And, before George, you bid him fair. Look 
ou, Mr. Seignior, I will give you all theſe. 1, 2, 3, 4, 


6, 7, 8, 9, and 10. Do you ſee, Seignior ? 


Limb. Lo you there, Pug, he does ſee. Here, will 


Jou take me at my Word? 


Word. [Shrugging up.] Poppo poco, troppo poco. 
Limb. A poco, a poco! why, a Pox o' you too, and you 
20 to that. Stay, now I think on't. I can tickle him 


2 p with French; he'll underſtand that ſure. Monfeeur, 


vous prendre ces dix Guinees, pour ces Efſences? 


„% e afex.. 


ood. Chi wala, Amici: Ho di Caſa ! Taratapa, tara- 


ba, cus, malou, meau! — [To her.) I am at the End 


pf my [talian, what will become of me? 

Trick. [To him.] Speak any thing, and make it paſs 
for Italian; but be fure you take his Money. 

Wood. Seigntor, io non canno takare ten Guinneo poſſibil- 
mente ; "tis to my lofſo. 

Limb. That is, Pug, he cannot poſſibly take ten Gui- 
neas, *tis to his Loſs: Now I underſtand him; this is 
almoſt Engl;þ. | 

Trick. Engliſh! away you Fop: "Tis a kind of Lingua 
Franca, 7 et heard —— erer call it; a certain 

compound Language, made up of all Tongues, that paſſes 
— the Levant. 195 4 

Limb. This Lingua, what you call it, is the moſt rareſt 
Language, I underſtand it as well as if it were Exgliſb; 
you ſhall ſee me anſwer him: Seignioro, fay a /itthd, and 
confider wells, ten Guinnio is monyo, a very con{iderablo 
ſummo. 

Trick. Come, you ſhall make it twelve, and he ſhall 
take it for my ſake. 

Limb. Then, Seigniaro, for P ug ſakio, add, two moro 
je vous donne bon adviſe : preneæ viſlement : preneg me d 
8 * RY Si 

09d. ro multo, ma þ nare il weſire coſtumsy 
dateeni hanſelh. PP IP 
Q 2 Limb* 


fore my Father, almoſt C 


204 LimnzRnamn; Or, 


Limb. There is both Hanſellb and Guinnis ; talo, ta 
and ſo good-morrow. | 

Trick. Good-morrow, Seignior, I like your Spirits ren 
ell; N = me have all your Eſſence you can ſpare. 


- Lim Come, Puęgio, and let us retire in /ecrets, lik 
Bon Matin, Monſieur, ben Matin & bon jour. 
| [ Exeunt Limberham and Trickfy, 
Wood, Well, get thee gone, *Squire Limberhama, ſu 
«the eaſieſt Fool I ever knew, next my Naunt of Fairiz 
in the A/chymiſt. I have eſcap'd, thanks to my Miſtreſs, 
.Lingua Franca: I'll ſteal to my Chamber, ſhift my Per. 
wig and Cloaths ; and then, with the help of reſty G5. 
vaſe, concert the Buſineſs of the next Campaign. My 


Father ſticks in my Stomach till ; but I am reſolv'd ui 
be Yozdall with him, and Aldo with the Women. [ Ext, 
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Enter Woodall and Gervaſe. 


N bod. Itherto, ſweet Gerwaſe, we have carry d Mat- 
ters ſwimmingly : I have danc'd in a Net be. 

Fares the Keeper, retir'd 

to my Chamber undiſcover'd, ſhifted my Habit, andam 


come out an abſolute Monſieur to allure the Ladies. How 
fits my Chedreux? 


Gerv. O very finely ! with the Locks comb'd down, 
like a Mermaid's on a Sign-poſt. Well, you think ' now 
your Father may live in the fame Houſe with you till 


"Dooms-day, and never find you; or, when he has found 


you, he will be kind enough not to conſider what a Pro- 
perty you have made of him. My Employment is at an 


end; you have got a better Pimp, thanks to your filial 


Reverence. 8 


Mood. Prythee what ſhould a Man do with ſuch a Fa- 


ther, but uſe him thus? Beſide, he does Journey- work 


under 
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der me; tis his Humour to fumble, and my Duty te 
rovide for his old Age. 

Ger, Take my Advice yet; down o your Marrow- 
bones, and ask Forgiveneſs ; Eſpouſe the Wife he has 
rovided for you; lie by the ide of a wholeſome Wo- 
an, and procreate your own Progeny in the fear of 
Heaven. 5 | 
Weed. I have no Vocation to it, Grune: A Man of 


Wenſe is not made for Marriage; tis a Game, which none 
at dull plodding Fellows can play at well; and tis as 


natural to them, as Crimp is to a Datch-man. 
Gerv. Think on't however, Sir; Debauchery is upon 
its laſt Legs in England: Witty Men began the Faſhion ; 


Sand, now the Fops are got into't, tis time to leave it. 


Enter Aldo. 
Aldo. Son M bodall, thou vigorons young Rogue, I 
congratulate thy good Fortune; thy Man has told me 


che Adventure of the 7ta/ian Merchant. 


Weood:Well, they are now retir'd together, like Rinaldo 
and Armida, to private Dalliance; but we ſhall find a 
time to ſeparate their Loves, and firike in betwixt em, 


Daddy: But I hear there's another. Lady in the. Houſe, 


my Landlady's fair Daughter ; hew came you to leave 
her out of your Catalogue? | 

Aldo. She's pretty, I confeſs, but moſt damnably Ho- 
neſt ; have a care of her, I warn you, for ſhe's prying 
and malicious. 


Word. A Tang of the Mother; but I love to graff on 


_ a Crab-Tree ; ſhe may bear good Fruit anether 
ear. | 
Alt). No, no, avoid her: I warrant thee, young Alex- 
ander, I will provide thee more Worlds to conquer. 
Ger. [ Afide.] My old Maſter would fain paſs for 
Philip of Macedon, Ss he is little better than Sir Pan- 
darus of Troy. 


I/:od. It you get this Keeper out of Doors, Father, 


and give me but an Opportunity 
Aldo. I ruſt my Diligence; I will ſmoak him out, as 
they do Bees, but I will make him leave hip Honey 


Comb, 
O 3 Cerv. 


thou vile old Satan. 


with him. 


was the beſt Manager of your Allowance ; and, tho' ! 


But hark, I hear the Door unlock ; the Lovers are com- 
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Gere. [ Afide.} If I had a thouſand Sens, none of th J 
Race of the Gerwaſes ſhould ever be educated by the, Wi 


Aldo. Away Boy, fix thy Arms, and whet, like the 
laſty German Boys, before a Charge: He ſhall bolt in- 
medaately. | 

Woed. O, fear not the Vigorous five and twenty. 

Aldo. Hold, a Word firſt : Thou ſaid'ſt my Son wa 
Hortly to come over. ® | 

Food. So he told me. 

Aldo. Thou art my Boſom Friend. 

Gerv. [Ad.] Of an Hour's Acquaintance. 
Aldo. Be ſure thou doſt not diſcover my Frailties to 
the young Scoundrel : *T were enough to make the hey 
my Maſter. I muſt keep up the Dignity of old Age 


Mood. Keep but your own Counſel, Father; for what- 
ever he knows, muſt come from you. 

Aldo. The truth on't is. I ſent for him over; partly 
to have marry'd him, and partly becauſe his villanou 
— * came ſo thick upon me, that I grew weary of the 

rge. 

Serv. He ſpar'd for nothing; he laid it on, Sir, as [ 
have heard. 
' Wed. Peace, you lying Rogue; believe me, Sir, 
bating his neceſſary Expences of Women, which I know 
you would not have him want: In all things elſe, he 


ſay it 
/* hap [ 4/ide.] That ſhould not ſay it. 
Weed. Ihe moſt hopeful young Gentleman in Pari:. 
Aldo. Report ſpeaks otherwiſe. And before George, 1 
ſhall read him a Worm-wood Lecture, when I fee him. 


ing out: ÞIl ſtay here, to wheedle him abroad; but ve 
muſt vaniſh. 
Wood. Like Night and the Moon, in the Maid's Tra- 
gedy : I into Miſt ; you into Day. _ 
= [Ex. Woodall and Gervaſe 


Fitter 
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Enter Limberham and Trickſy. 

Lab. Nay, but dear ſweet honey Pug, forgive me 
WT but this once: It may be any Man's Caſe, when his De- 
ares are too vehement. 
Fil. Let me alone; I care not. 
Limb. But then thou wilt not love me, Pug. 
A. How now, Son Limberham ? there's no Quarre! 
towards, I hope 
Trick. You had beſt tell now, and make your ſelf Ri- 
diculous ! 
s Limb. She's in Paſſion : Pray do you moderate this 

matter, Father Aldo. N 
Trick. Father A/do! I wonder you are not aſham'd to 
call him ſo ! you may be his Father, if the Truth were 


known. 

Alds. Before George, I ſmell a Rat, Son Limberha : 
I doubt, I doubt here has been ſome great Omillion in 
Love Affairs. 

Limb. I think all the Stars in Heav'n have conſpired 
my Ruin. I'll look in my Almanack —— As I hope 
for Mercy tis croſs Day now. | 

Trick. Hang your pitiful Excuſes. "Tis well kno a 
what Offers I Rave had, and what Fortunes I might have 
made with others, like a Fool as I was, to throw away 
my Youth and Beauty upon you. I could have had a 
young handſome Lord, that offer'd me my Coach and 
ſix ; Pelides many a good Knight and Gentleman, that 
would have parted with their own Ladies, and have 
ſettled half they had upon me. 

Limb, Ay, you faid ſo. 

Trick. I faid fo, Sir! who am I? is not my Word as 
as yours ? 

Limb. As mine, Gentlewoman? tho' I fay it, my 

Word will go for thouſands. 

Trick. The more ſhame for you, that you have done 
no more for me: But I am reſolv'd I'll not loſe my 
Time with you; Pl] part. | 

Limb. Do, who cares? Go to Dog and Bitch-yard, 
and help * Mother to make Feotmens Shirts. 
Trick. I dehie you, * 3 rer, 1 defie yon. 
| | 4 
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you, Father Aldo, the has the Stomach of an Eſtrich. 


LEY 


Aldo. Nay, dear Daughter 
Limb. 1 debe her too. 

Aldo. Nay, good Son! 

Trick. Let me alone: I'll have him cudgel'd by ny 
Footman. 

Enter Saintly. | 
Saint. Bleſs us !. what's here to do? My Neighbour 
will think I keep a Neft of unclean Birds here. 

Limb. You had beſt preach now, and make her Houſe 
be thought a Bawdy-houſe ! 

Trick, No, No: While youare in't, you'll ſecure it 
from that Scandal. Hark hither, Mrs. Saintly. Il hiſperi. 

Limb. Do, tell, tell, no matter for that. 

Saint. Who would have imagin'd you had been ſucha 
kind of Man, Mr. Limberham ! O Heav'n, O Heav'n. [Ex. 

Limb. So, now you have ſpit your Venom, and the 
$torm's over. 

Aldo. [Crying.] That I ſhould ever live to ſee this Day 

Trick. To ſhow I can live honeſt, in ſpight of all Man- 
kind, Fl go into a Nunnery, and that's my Reſolution. 
* Limb. Don't hinder her, good Father Aldo; I'm ſure 
ſhe'll come back from France, before ſhe gets half way 
o'er to Calais. 

Aldo. Nay, but Son Limberham, this muſt not be: A 
Word in private. You'll never get ſuch another Woman, 
for Love nor Money. Do but look upen her; ſhe's a 
Miſtreſs for an Eniperor. 

Limb. Lt her be a Miſtreſs for a Pope, like a Whore 
of Babylon, as fhe is. 

Aldo. Would I were worthy to be a young Man, for 
her fake : She (ould eat Pearl, if ſhe would have 'em. 

Limb. She can digeſt *em, and Gold too. Let me tell 


Aldo. Daughter Trick/y, a Word with you. 
Trick. I'll hear nothing: I am for a Nunnery. 


Aldo. I never ſaw a Woman, before you, but firſt or to ſho\ 
laſt ſhe would be brought to Reaſon. Hark you Child, ( 
Find a Keeper: What if he has been 1 
ſome Impediment one way ? Every Body is not a Her- -— hin 
cules. You ſhall have my Son Woedall, to ſupply his * 
ants ; | 


you'll ſcarcely find fo 


——— —„— — 
= 
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= Wants but as long as he maintains you, be rul'd by 
N him that bears the Purſe. - Fe 


| Limberham /inging. 
1 my own F aylour was ; my only Foe, 
Who did my Liberty forego ; 
I was a Pris ner, cauſe I wou'd be ſo. 


Alde. Why, look you now, Son Limberham, is this a 
Song to be ſung at ſuch'a time when I am labourin 
our Reconcilement ? Come Daughter Trick/ey,you wal 
ruPd; I'll be the Peace-maker. 

Trick. No, I'm juſt going. | 
Limb. The Devil take me, if I call you back. 
Trick. And his Dam take me, if I return, except you do. 
Aldo. So, now you'll part, for a meer PunRtilio? Turn 
to him, Daughter; Speak to her, Son: Why ſhould 
you be ſo refractory both, to bring my gray Hairs with 
Sorrow to the Grave ? 
Limb. I'll not be forſworn, I ſwore firſt. 
Trick. Thou art a forſworn Man however; for thou 
ſwor'ſt to Love me eternally. 
Limb. Yes, I was ſuch a Fool, to ſwear fo. 
Aldo. And will you have that dreadful Oath lie gnaw- 
ing on' your Conſcience ? | | 
Trick. Let him be damn'd ; and fo farewel for ever. 


| [ Going. . 

Limb. Pug ! 
Trick. Do you call, Mr. Limberham? 
Limb. It may be, Ay; it may be, No. 
Trick. Well, I am going to.the Nunnery : But to ſhow - 
I am in Charity, I'll pray for you. 

Aldo. Pray for him! fie, Daughter, fie 3 is that an 
Anſwer for a Chriſtian ? | 
Limb. What did Pug ſay ? ſhe will pray for me? Well, 
to ſhow I am in Charity, ſhe ſhall not pray for me. 
Come back, Pag. But did I ever think thou cou'dit have 
been ſo unkind to have parted with me? [Cries 
Ade. Look you, Daughter, fee how Nature works. 


in him, 
gh” O 5 | Limb. 


* 
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Limb. I'll ſettle two huhdred a Year upon thee, be. 


Clergy-c 
cauſe thou ſaid'ſt thou would ſt pray for me. gaping 2 
Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham, you'll ſpoil all, made a 
if you under-bid ſo. Come, down with your Duſt, min'd fo 
Man: What, ſhow a baſe Mind, when a fair Lady's in Miſtreſs 
'Queſtion ! | Trick 
Limb. Well, if I muſt give three hundred. Franca 
Trick. No, tis no matter; my Thoughts are on a Mood 
better Place. 8 : Lady, \ 
Aldo. Come, there's no better Place, than little Lan- my Eſſe 
don. You ſha'not part for a Trifle. What, Son Limier- Trick 
ham ? four hundred a Year's a ſquare Sum, and you I ſhould 
ſhall give it. partial t 
Limb. Tis a round Sum indeed; I wiſh a three-cor- fore 'en 
ner'd Sum would have ſerv'd her turn. Why ſhould you Wood 
be ſo Pervicacious now, Pug ? Pray take three hundred — and I at 
Nay, rather than part, Pug, it ſhall be ſo. [She frown, Trick 
Aldo. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall beſo : Come, now Buſs, Wood 
and Seal the Bargain. the ma 
Trick. [ Kiſſing him.) You ſee what a good-natur'd Cheek 
Fool I am, Mr. Limberham, to come back into a wicked Trick 
| 9 Love of you. You'll ſee the Writings drawn, Land-n 
er Wooa 
Aldo. Ay ; and pay the Lawyer too. Why, this is as the cov 
it ſhould be! I'll be at the Charge of the reconciling Trick 
Supper [ Ts her afide. ] Daughter, my Son Woodall is Woo 
waiting fer you—— Come away, Son Limberhan, to ſhow e 
the Temple. larger 
Limb. With all my Heart, while ſhe's in a good Hu- Tric. 
mour : It would coſt me another hundred, if I ſhould ſtay like a 
till Pug were in wrath again. Adieu, ſweet Pug. Woe 
5 Ex. Aldo, and Limb. for a 
Trick. That he ſhould be fo filly to imagine I would Tric, 
go into a Nunnery I tis likely; I have much Nuns Fleſh Charn 
about me. But here comes my Gentleman. tion of 
Enter Woodall, not ſeeing her. Wa 
Mood. Now the Wife's return'd, and the Daughter better 
too, and I have ſeen em both, and am more diſtracted niard ; 
than before: I would enjoy all, and have not yet deter- ider 4 
min'd with which I ſhould begin. Tis but a kind of at you 
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Clergy-covetouſneſs in me, to deſire ſo many; if I ſtand 
gaping after Pluralities, one of em is in to be 


made a Sine cure — [ Sees her.] O, Fortune deter- 
min'd for me. Tis juſt here, as it is in the World; the 
Miſtreſs will be fery'd before the Wife. 

Trick. How now, Sir? are you rehearſing your Lingus 
Franca by your ſelf, that you walk fo peniively ? 

Word. No faith, Madam, I was thinking of the fair 
Lady, who at parting beſpoke ſo cunningly of me all 
my Eſſences. 

Trick. But there are other Beauties in the Houſe ; and 
I ſhould be impatient of a Rival: For I am . to be 
partial to my ſelf, and think I deſerve to be preter'd be- 
fore 'em. * 

Mood. Your Beauty will allow of no Competition ; 
and I am ſure my Love could make none. 

Trick. Ves, you have feen Mrs. Brainfich, ſhe's a Beauty. 

Wood. You mean, I ſuppoſe, the peaking Creature, 
the marry'd Woman, with a ſideling Look, as if one 
Cheek carry'd more byaſs than the other? 

Trick. Yes, and with a high Noſe, as viſible as a 
Land-mark. 

Mood. With one Cheek blue, the other red: Juſt like 
the covering of Lambeth Palace. | 

Trick. Nay, but her Legs, if you could ſee *em — 

Wood. She was ſo fooliſh to wear ſhort Petticoats, and 
ſhow em. They are Pillars, groſs enough to ſupport a 
larger 1 of the Tuſcan Order, by my Troth. 

Trick. And her little Head, upon that long Neck, ſhows 
like a Traitor's Scull upon a Pole. Then, for her Wit— 

Moad. She can have none: There's not Room enough 
for a Thought to play in. . 

Trick, I think indeed I may fafely truſt you with ſuch 
Charms; and you have pleas'd me with your Deſcrip- 
tion of her. | 2755 

Waed. I wiſh you would give me leave to pleaſe you 
better ; but you tranſa& as gravely. with me as a Spa- 
niard; and are laſing Love, as he does Flanders: You con- 
fider and demur, <vien the Monarch is up in Arms, and 
at your Gates, 

Trick, 
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Tcl. But to yield upon the firſt Sammons, ere you 
ba ve laid a formal Siege To- morrow may prove x 
luckier Day to you. | 
in bod. Believe me, Madam, Lovers are not to truſt to 
mor:ow ! Love may die upon our Hand, or Opportunity 
be wanting; tis beſt ſecuring the preſent Hour. | 
Trick. No, Love's like Fruit; it muſt have Time to 
ripen on the Tree; if it be green gather'd, *twill but 
wither afterwards. 
Wood. Rather 'tis like Gun-powder, that which fires 
quickeſt, is commonly the ſtrongeſt —— By this burn- 
ing K ls | 


"Trick. You Lovers are ſuch froward Children, ever 


crying for the Breaſt ; and, when you have once had it, 
| faſt aſleep in the Nurſe's Arms And with 
what Face ſhould I look upon my Keeper after it ? 
Wood. With the ſame Face that all Miſtreſſes look up- 
on theirs. Come, come. 
Trick: But my Reputation ! | 
Mood. Nay, that's no Argument, if I ſhould be ſo 
| baſe to tell; for Women get good Fortunes now-a-days, 
by loſing their Credit, as a cunning Citizen does by 
Breaking. « 


Trick. But, I'm ſo ſhame-fac'd ! Well, 111 go in, and 


hide my Bluſhes. © [Exit. 


Mood. I'll not be long after you; for I think 1 have 
hidden my Bluſhes where I ſhall never find 'em. 

; Re-enter Trickſy. 

- Trick, As I live, Mr. Limberham and Father Aldo are 

juſt return'd.; I ſaw em entring. My Settlement will 

miſcarry, if you are found here: What ſhall we do? 

Mood. Go you into your Bed-chamber, and leave me 
to my Fortune. I” 

Trick, That you ſhould be ſo dull] their Suſpicion will 
be as ſtrong ſill ; for what ſhould make you here? 
Mood. The Curie on't is too, I bid my Man tell the 
Family I was gone abroad; ſo that if I am ſeen, you 
are infallibly diſcover'd. Noiſe. 

Trich, Hark, I hear em! Here's a Cheſt which | bor- 

row'd of Mrs. Pleaſance; get quickly into it, and peer 
: | ock 
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tsck you up: There's nothing in't, but Cloaths of Lin- 
berham's, and a Box of Writings. | 
od. I ſhall be ſmother'd. 

Trick, Make haſte, for Heav'n's ſake; they'll quickly 
be gone, and then | 

Word. That then, will. make a Man venture any 
thing. [ He goes in, and ſhe locks the Che/t. 
| | Enter Limberham and Aldo. | 

Limb. Doft thou not wonder, to ſee me come again” 
ſo quickly, P 


? BY 
Trick. No, 1 am prepar'd for any fooliſh Freak of 
yours: I knew you would have a Qualm, when you 


came to a Settlement. 

Limb. Your Settlement depends moſt abfolutely on 
that Cheſt: | 

Trick. Father Aldo, a Word with you, for Heay'n 
fake. 

Aldo. No, no, I'll not whiſper : Do not ſtand in your 
own Light, but produce the Keys, Daughter. 
- Limb; Be not muſty, my pretty St. Peter, but produce 
the Keyss 1 muſt have the Writings out that concern 
thy Settlement. | 

Trick. Now I ſee you are ſo reaſonable, I'll ſhow you 
dare truſt your Honeſty ; the Settlement ſhall be de- 


ſerid till another Day. 


Aldo. No N in theſe Caſes, Daughter. 

Trick. But I have loſt the Keys. 

Limb. That's a Jeſt! let me feel in thy Pocket, for I 
muſt oblige thee. 

Trick.” You ſhall feel no where: I have felt already, 
and am ſure they are loſt: 

Aldo. But feel again, the Lawyer ſtays. 
- Trick. Well, to ſatisfy you, I will feel — They are 
not here— Nor here neither. | 


- [She pulls out her Handkerchief, and tbe Keys drop 


| after it: Limberham takes em up. 
Limb. Look you now, Pug / who's in the * 4 
* thou art born to be a lucky Pg, in ſpight of thy 


* 
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Trick. [Afide.] O, Lam ruin'd! — One Word, I be- 


eech you, Father Aldo. 

Aldo. Not a Syllable: What's the Devil in you, 
Daughter ? Open, Son, open. 

Trick. | Aloud. ] It ſhall not be open'd ; I will have my 
Will, though I loſe my Settlement: Would I werewith- 
im the Cheſt, I would hold it down, to ſpight you: J 
ſay again , would I were within the Cheft, 1 would hold 
it ſo faſt, you ſhould not open it. The beft on't is, 
there's good Incle on the Top of the Inſide, if he have 
the Wit to lay hold on't. 

Lib. [Going to open it:] Before George, I think you 

have the Devil in a String, Pag; I cannot open it, for 
the Guts of me. Hictius Do#tus ! what's here to do 
I believe, in my Conſcience, Pug can Conjure : Marry, 
God bleſs us all good Chriſtians., 

Aldo. Puſh hard, Son. | 

Limb. I cannot puſk ; I was never good at puſhing: 
When I puſh, I think the Devil too. Well, I 
muſt let it alone, for I am a Fumbler. Here, take the 

8, Pug. 
» Trick. 2 e.] Then all's ſafe again. 
OT Judith and 7 £ne ; 
Jud. Madam, Mrs. Pleaſance has ſent for the Cheſt 
- you borrow'd of her. She has preſent Occaſion for it ; 
and has deſir'd us to carry it away. 

Limb. Well, that's but reaſon ; If ſhe muſt have it, 
ſhe muſt have it. 

Trick. Tell her, it ſhall be return'd ſome time to-day ; 
at preſent we muſt crave her Pardon, becauſe we have 
ſome Writings in it, which muſt firſt be taken out, 
when we can open it. 

Limb. Nay, that's buf Reaſon too: Then ſhe muſt 
not have it. — 

Ceru. Let me come to't ;- P'Il break it open, and you 
may take out your Writings. | 

Limb. That's true: * Tis but reaſonable it ſhould be 
broken open. | 
Trick. Then I may be bound to make good the 
Loſs. 
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Limb. "Tis unreaſonable it ſhould be broken open. 
Au. Before George, Gervaſe and I will carry it a- 
ay; and a Smith ſhall be ſent for to my Daughter 


; Phaſance's Chamber, to open it without Damage. 


Limb. Why, who ſays againft it ? Let it be carry'd; 
rm all for Reaſon. * 
* 7ick. Hold; I fay it ſhall not ſtir. 
Ab. What ? every one muſt have their own: Fiat 
Tuſlitia, aut ruat Mundus. 
Limb. Ay, fiat Fuflitia, Pug : She muſt have her own; 
ſor Juftitia is Latin for Juſtice. 
[Aldo and Gerv. VH at it. 
Ade. I think the Devil's in't. 
Gerv. There's ſomewhat bounces, like him, in't. 
'Tis plaguy heavy ; but we'll take Yother heave. 
Trick. [Taking hold of the Chef. Then you ſhall car- 
ry me too. Help, _ f mou 
confus' among em. 
Enter Mrs. Saintly. be 
Saint. Verily, I think all Hell's broke looſe among you. 


Purity of my Houſe ? What will the Ungodly ſay ? 

Limb. No matter for the Ungodly ; this is all among 
our ſelves : For, look you, the Buſineſs is this. Mrs. Plea- 
ſance has ſent for this ſame Buſineſs here, which ſhe 
lent to Pug ; now Pug has ſome private Buſineſſes with- 
in this Bufineſs, which ſhe would take out firſt, and the 
Buſineſs will not be open'd : And this makes all the 
Buſineſs. 

Saint. Verily, I am rais'd up for a Judge amongſt 
you; and I ſay | 

Trick, I'll have no Ju It ſhall not 7 

Aldo. Why Son, why Daughter, why Mrs. Sainth ; 
are you all mad? Hear me, I am ſober, I am diſcreet; 
let a Smith be ſent for hither, let him break open the 
Cheſt ; let the things contained be taken out, and the 
thing containing be reſtor'd, 

Limb. Now hear me too, for I am ſober and diſcreet ; 
Father Aldo is an Oracle: It ſhall be ſo, 
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- Trick. Well, to ſhow I am reaſonable, I am content, 
Mr. Gerwaſe and I will fetch an Inſtrument from the 
next Smith; in the mean time, let the Cheſt remain 
| 22 it now ſtands, and let every ene depart the Chan. 
Limb. That no Violence be offer'd to the Perſon of 
the Cheſt, in Pug's Abſence. 
Aldo. Then this Matter is compos'd. 
Trick. ¶ Aide] Now I ſhall have leiſure to inſtru his 
Man, and ſet him free, without Diſcovery. Come, 
Mr. Gerwaſe. [Exit all but Saintly, 
Saint. There is a certain Motion put into my Mind, 
and it is of good; I have Keys here, which a precious 
Brother, a devout Blackſmith, made me; and which will 
open any Lock of the ſame Bore : Verily, it can be no 
Sin to unlock this Cheſt therewith, and take from thence 
the Spoils of the Ungodly. I will fatisfy my Conſci- 
ence, by giving part thereof to the Hungry, and tie 
- Needy ; ſome to our Paſtor, that he may ove it law- 
ful; and ſome I will ſanctify to my own ule. 
| [She unlocks the Cheft, and Woodall farts ab. 
Mood. Let me imbrace you, my dear Deliverer ! Bleſs 
us! is it you, Mrs. Saintly ? [ She forichs, 
Saint. [ Shrieking.] Heav'n, of his Mercy! Stop Thief, 
ſtop Thief. 
Nod. What will become of me now? 
Saint. According to thy Wickedneſs, ſhall it be done 
_ unto thee. Have I diſcover'd thy Backſlidings, thou un- 
faithful Man ! thy Treachery to me ſhall be Rewarded, 
venly ; for I will Teſtify againft thee. | 
Wed. Nay, fince you are ſo Revengeful, you ſhall: 
ſuffer your Part of the Diſgrace; if you teſtify aguinſ 
me for Adultery, I ſhall teitify againſt you for I heſt: 
There's an Eighth for your Seventh. [ Noiſe: 
Saint. Verily, they are approaching: Return to my 
Imbraces, and it ſhall be forgiven thee. 
Mood. Thank you, for your own ſake. Hark! they are 
coming ! cry Thief again, and help to fave all yet. 
Saint. Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 
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Food. Thank you, for your own fake ; but I fear tis 


too late 
| Enter Trickſy and Limberham. 
Trick. [E ntring.] The Cheſt open, and W:dall diſ- 
W cover'd,” I am ruin'd ! 
= Enter Limb. Why all this ſhrieking, Mrs. Saintly ? 
Wed. [Ruſbing him dotun.] Stop Thief, ſtop Thief! 
cry you Mercy, Gentleman, it I have hurt you. 
Limb. ¶ Riſing. ] Tis a fine Time to cry a Man Mercy, 
when you have beaten his Wind out of his Body. 
Saint. As I watched the Cheſt, behold a V Kon ruſh- ; 
ed out of it, on the ſudden ; and I lifted up my Voice, 
and ſhriek'd. 
Limb. A Viſion, Landlady ; what, have we Gag and 
Mageg in our Chamber? 
Pak A Thief, I warrant you, who had gotten into 
the Cheſt, | 
Mood. Moſt certainly a Thief: For hearing my Land- 
lady cry out, I flew from my Chamber to her help, and 
met him running down Stairs; and then he turn'd back. 
to the Balcony, and leapt into the Street. 
Limb. I thought indeed that ſomething held down the 
Cheſt, when I would have open'd : —- But my Writings 
are there ſtill; that's one Comfort! —— Oh Seignioro, 
are you here! 
Mood. Do you ſpeak to me, Sir? 
Saint. This is Mr. Woodall, your new Fellow-lodger. 
Limb. Cry you Mercy, Sir; I durſt have ſworn you 
could have ſpoken Lingua Franca I thought in 
| = Conlcience, Pug, this had been thy Jtalian Mer- 
chanto. 
Mood. Sir, I ſee you miſtake me for ſome other: I 
ſhould be happy to be better known to you. * 
Limb. Sir, I beg your Pardon with all my Heart. of 
Before George, I was caught again there ! But you are ſo : 
very like a paltry Fellow, who came to ſell Pug Eſſences | 
this Morning, that one would ſwear thoſe Eyes, and that . 
Noſe and Mouth, belong'd to that Raſcal. 
Wind: You muſt Pardon me, Sir, if I don't much re- 
liſh the Cloſe of your Compliment. 3 
ricl. 
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Trick. Their Eyes are nothing like: (you'll have! 
Quarrel.) 

Limb. Not very like, I confeſs. 

Track. Their Noſe and Mouth are quite different. 

Limb. As Pug fays, they are quite different indeed 
But I durſt have ſworn it had been he; and therefore 
once again, I demand your Pardons. 
Trick. Come, let us go down; by this time Gerat 
has brought the Smith; and then Mrs. Pleaſance may 
have her Cheſt. Pleaſe you, Sir, to bear us Company, 

Mood. At your Service, Madam. 

Wood. Tis againſt my Will, Sir: But I muſt leave 
you in Poſſeſſion. [ E xent, 


— — 
i - 0 


ACT III. SCENE l. 


Enter Saintly and Pleaſance. 


Pliaſ. N Ever fear it, I'll be a Spy upon his Actions: 
N He ſhall neither whiſ - 2 on either 
of 'em, but I'll ring him ſuch a 'Peal ! 

Saint. Above all things. have a Care of him your ſelf; 
for ſurely there is Witchcraft betwixt his Lips : He is a 
Wolf within the Sheepfold ; and therefore I will be 
earneſt, that you may not fall. [ Exit. 

Pleaſ. Why ſhould my Mother be ſo inquiſitive about 
this Lodger} I half. ſuſpect old Ewe her ſelf has a Mind 
to be nibbling at the Pippin : He makes Love to one of 
em, I am confident; it may be to both; for methinks 
I ſhould have done ſo, if I had been a Man; but the 
damn'd Petticoats have perverted me to Honeſty, and 


therefore I have a grudge to him, for the Privilege of 


his Sex. He ſhuns me too, and that vexes me; for 
though I would deny him, I ſcorn he ſhould not think 
me worth a civil Queſtion, Art 
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F Re-enter Woodall, ævith Trickſy, Mrs. Brainſick, J udith, 


„and Mufick. | 
Mrs. Brain. Come, your Works, your Works; they 


W fall have the Approbation of Mrs. Pleaſance. 


Tick. No more Apologies : give Judith the Words; 


© ge ſings at fight. 


Jud. Ill try my Skill. 


ASONG from the ITALIAN. 


Y a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 
B 2 524 2h wa dying, 
Kind is Death that ends my Pain, 
But cruel She I] low d in vain. 
The Meß Fountains 
' Murmur my Trouble, 
And hollow Mountains 
My Greans redouble : 
Ev Nymph mourns me, 
Thus while I languiſh ; 
She only ſcorns me, 
Who caus'd my Arguiſb. 
Ne Lowe returning me, but all Hope denying x 
By a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 
Like à Swan, /o ſung he dying: 
Kind is Death that ends my Pain, 
But cruel She I hew'd in vain. 


Pliaſ. By theſe languiſhing Eyes, and thoſe Simagres 
of yours, we are given to underſtand, Sir, you have a 
Miſtreſs in this Company : Come, make a free diſcove- 
ry which of em your Poetry is to Charm; and put 
the other out of Pain. 

Trick. No doubt twas meant to Mrs. Brainfich. 

Mrs. Brain. We Wives are deſpicable Creatures: we 
know it, Madam, when a Miſtreſs is in preſence. 

Plaſ. Why this Ceremony betwixt you? Tis a likely 


* Fellow, and looks as he cou'd People a new I ſle 
ines. 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Brain. Twere a work of Charity to convert x 
fair young Schiſmatick, like you, if *twere but to gain 
you to a better Opinion of the Government. 

Pleaſ. If J am not miſtaken in you too, he has works 
of Charity enough upon his hands already; but tis a 
willing Soul, I'll warrant him, eager upon the Quarry, 
and as ſharp as a Governor of Covent-Garden. 

Wood. Sure this is not the Phraſe of your Family: 1 
thought to have found a ſanctiſy'd Siſter ; but I ſuſpect 
now, Madam, that if your Mother kept a Penfton in your 
Father's time, there might be ſome Gentleman-Lodger 
in the Houſe ; for, I humbly conceive, you are of the 
Half-ftrain at leaſt. 

Pleaſ. For all the Rudeneſs of your Language, I am 
reſoly'd to know upon what Voyage you are bound 
you Privateer of Love, you Argier's Man, that Cruize 
up and down for prize in the Streights-Mouth 3 which of 

e Veſſels wou'd you ſnap now ? 

Trick. We are both under ſafe Convoy, Madam : a 
Lover, and a Husband. . * 

Pleaſ. Nay, for your part, you are notably gu: wc, 
F- s but Keepers have their Rooks, as 1! a 
Gameſters: But they only venture under em, they 
pick up a Sum, and then puſh for themſelves. 

Wood. [ Afide.] A Plague of her Suſpicions ; they'll 
ruin me on that fide. _ | 

Pleaſe. So; let but little Minx go proud, and the 
Dogs in Covent-Garden have her-in the wind immedi- 
ately : all purſue the Scent. 

Trick. Not to a Boarding-houſe, I hope! 

Pleaſ. I they were wiſe, they wou'd rather go to a 
Brothel-houſe ; for there moſt Miſtreſſes have leſt be- 
hind 'em their Maiden-heads, ef bleſſed Memory: ad 
thoſe which would not go off in that Market, are cir- 
ry'd about by Bawds, and fold at Doors, like ſtale Fleſt 
in Baskets. Then, for your Honeſty, or Juſtneſs, as you 
call it, to your Keepers, your kept Miſtreſs is origin?l- 
ly a Punk; and let the Cat be chang'd into a Lady ne- 
ver ſo formally, ſhe ſtill retains her natural Property of 
Mouſing. 
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Mrs. Brain. You are very ſharp upon the Miſtreſſes; 
but I hope you'll ſpare the Wives. % 

Pleaſ. Yes, as much as your Husbands do, after the 
firſt Month of Marriage; but you m_—_— their Negli- 
gence in Houſhold-duties, by making them Husbands of 


Wood. [ Afide.] She has me there too 
Pleaſ. And, as for you, young Gallant 
Word. Hold, I beſeech you, a Truce for me. 

Pleaſ. In troth I pity you, for you have undertaken 


the firſt Head, ere the Year be over, 


a moſt difficult Task. to cozen two Women, who are no 


Babies in their Art; if you bring it about, you perform 
as much as he that cheated the very Lottery. 

Wood. Ladies, I am ſorry this ſhould happen to you for 
my ſake: ſhe's in a raging Fit, you ſee; tis beſt with- 
drawing, till the Spirit of Prophecy has left her. 

Trick, PII take ſhelter in my Chamber, whither, 
I hope, he'll have the Grace to follow me. [ 4/ide. 

Mrs. . Brain. And now I think on't, I have ſome Let- 
ters to diſpatch. [ Ex. Trick. and Mrs. Brain. ſeverally. 

Pleaſ. Now, good John among the Maids, how mean 
you to beſtow your Time? Away, to your Study, I adviſe 
you, invoke your Muſes, and make Madrigals upon abſence. 

Mood. I would go to China or Fapan, to be rid of that 
impetuous Clack of yours; Farewel, thou Legion of 
Tongues in one Woman. 

Pleaſ. Will you not ſtay, Sir? it may be I have a 
little Buſineſs with you. 

Mood. Ves, the e part of the ſame Tune! Strike 
by your ſelf, ſweet Larum: you're true Bell-metal, I 
warrant you. Exit. 

Pleaſ. This Spightfulneſs of mine will be my Ruin: 
To ral them off, was well enough; but to talk him 
away too] O Tongue, Tongue! thou wert given for a 
Curſe to all our Sex! 

Enter Judith. | 
Jud. Madam your Mother wou'd ſpeak with you. 
; oye I will not come: I'm mad I think : I come 
immediately. Well, I'll go in, and vent my Paſſion, 
by railing at them, and him too. 925 
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d, tha 
Jud. You may enter in ſafety, Sir, the Enemy. * 
march'd off. Wood. O! 
Re-enter Woodall. - Man. 
Mood. Nothing, but the Love I bear thy Miſtres, WMrs. Bra 
cou'd keep me in the houſe with ſuch a Fury. When pture, an 
will the bright Nymph 1 7 5 ? ſet him 
Fud. Immediately ; I hear her coming. thinks m 
Wood. That I cou'd find her coming, Mrs. Fudith | enge my 
: Enter Mrs. Brainſick. . Cc 
You have made me languiſh in Expectation, Madam, -s; I'll hi 
Was it nothing, do you think, to be ſo near a Happi- iy. Go o 
nefs, with violent Deſires, and to be delay'd ? urs. Bra 
Mrs. Brain. Is it nothing, do you think, for a Wo. Friends 
man of Honour, to overcome the Tyes of Virtue add. T. 
Reputation; to do that for you, which I thought | WW: it ſhall f 
ſhou'd never have ventur'd for the ſake of any Man? | 
Mood. But my Comfort is, that Love has overcome, Now now? 
Your Honour is, in other words, but your good Re- ; Mrs. Bra 
ute; and 'tis my part to take care of that: for the WiFhoſt ? — 
* of a Woman's Honour 1s in the Lover, as that I live, 
of the Subject is in the King. ud: He's 
| Mrs. Brain, You had concluded well, if you had been 
my Husband : you know where our Subjection lies. ud. I 


Nod. But cannot I be yours without a Prieſt ? They Hecken for! 
were cunning People, doubtleſs, who began that Trade; 5 Mrs. Bra 
to have a double Hank upon us, for two Worlds: that 


no Pleaſure here, or hereafter ſhou'd be had, without a here's no 


Bribe to them. Wund, that* 
Mrs. Brain. Well, I'm reſolv'd, I'll read, againſt the Hine; haſt 
2 time I * you; ſor the truth 1 I am not ver! 72d. Fo 
well prepar'd with Arguments for Marriage; mean Wn Koc 
white. firewel. - of 8 rain. V 
uod. I ſtand correfted; you have reaſon indeed to Huded from 
go, if I can uſe my time no better: We'll withdraw, i e? Am 
you pleaſe, and diſpute the reft within. Were ſome | 
Mrs. Brain. Perhaps, I meant not ſo. at when 1 
Wed. I underſtand your Meaning at your Eyes. You'll r are not 
watch, Judith? { Wall tremb] 
Mrs. Brain. Nay, if that were all, I expect not my Heir Hinge 


Husband till To-morrow : The Truth is, he's fo odly — 
mou a, 


zur d, that, if I were ill-inclin'd, it wou'd half juſtifie 
Woman: He's ſuch a kind of Man. 
Sd, Or if he be not, we'll make him ſuch a kind 


an. . 

3 oy Brain. So Fantaſtical, ſo Muſical, his Talk all 
Wpture, and half Nonſenſe : Like a Clock out of or- 
„ ſet him a going, and he ftrikes eternally. Beſides, 
thinks me ſuch a Fool, that I cou'd half reſolve to 
enge my ſelf, in juſtification of my Wit. 

food. Come, come, no half Reſolutions among Lo- 
; I'll hear no more of him, till I have reveng'd you 
ly. Go out, and watch, Judith. [E xit Judith. 
Mrs. Brain. Yet, I cou'd fay, in my Defence, that 


F udith | 


Madam, 
Happi- 


| 


. 


a Wo. Friends married me to him againſt my Will. 

tue and Weed. Then let us put your Friends too, into the Quar- 
ought! it ſhall go hard, but I* Il give you a Revenge for them. 
lan? | 


? Enter Judith again, haſtily. 


ercome. Now now ? what's the matter? 

od Re. J Mrs. Brain. Can'ſt thou not ſpeal ? haſt thou Teen a 
for the 0 hoſt ? : 

„ as that I live, ſhe figns Horns ! that muſt be for my Huſ- 


Ind: He's return'd. 
8 Judith b, 80% and figns Horns. 


ad been WR . 
Jud. I would have told you ſo, if I cou'd have 


ies. 


? They cken for Fear. ; 

Trade; , Mrs. Brein. Hark, a knocking ! what ſhall we do ? 

1s : that | | [ Knocking. 
ithout a here's no dallying in this Caſe : here you mult not be 


nd, that's certain; but Judith hath a Chamber within 
Wine ; haſte quickly thither ; 1'll fecure the reſt. 
Jud. Follow me, Sir. [Ex. Woodall, Judith, 
Knocking again. She opens: Enter Brainſick. 
8 Brain. What's the Matter, Gentlewoman ? am I ex- 
ed from my own Fortreſs ; and by the way of Barri- 
do? Am I to dance Attendance at the Door, as it I 
Were ſome baſe Plebeian Groom? I'll have you knew, 
at when my Foot aſſaults, the Lightning and the 'Thun- 
rare not fo terrible as the Strokes: Brazen Gates 
Wall tremble, and Bolts of Adamant diſmount from off 
Welr Hinges, to admit me. re 
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zinſt the 
ot very 
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my Brain-pain: and now thou com'ſt a-croſs my Fancy, 


Vos * 


Mrs. Brain. Who wou'd: have thought that von 
Dear wou'd have come ſo ſoon? I was een lying doi 


on my Bed, and dreaming of him: Tum a' me, wit 


buſs, poor Dear, piddee buſs. 

Brain. I nauſeate theſe fooliſh Feats of Love. 
Mrs. Brain. Nay, but why ſhou'd he be fo fre 
now ? and knows I doat on him; to leave a poor De 
ſo long without him, and then come home in an ang 
humour! indeed Ill ky. 4 

Brain. Pr'ythee leave thy fulſom Fondneſs; I hay 
ſurfeited on Conjugal Embraces. I: | 
Mrs. Brain. I thought fo : ſome light Huſwife has be Won know 
witch'd him from me: I was a little Fool, ſo I was, u 
leave a Dear behind at Barnet, when I knew the Wong 
wou'd run mad for him. 
Brain. I have a luſcious Air forming, like a Pallas i 


to diſturb the rich Ideas, with the yellow Jaundiſe d 

thy Jealouſie. [ Noi/e vit private. 

Hark, what Noiſe is that within, about Judith's Bed? 
Mrs. Brain. I believe, Dear, ſhe's making it. — 

Wou'd the Fool wou'd go. 

. Brain. Hark, again! 

Mrs. Brain [ Aſide ] have a diſmal apprehenſion inn now I ar 

Head, that he's giving my Maid a caſt of his Office, i 

my ſtead. O, how it ſtings me! . [ Woodal! J 
Brain. I'll enter, and find the Reaſon of this 'umult 
Mrs. Prain. [holding him.] Not for the World: ther was unwil 


may be a Thief there ; and ſhould I put nown Dear u Chamber. 


danger of his Life ? | 
What ſhall I do? betwixt the Jealouſie of my Love,and 
Fear #4} this 4 ool, I am diſtracted: LI not _ 
er, whate'er comes on't. W udith, I Way: 
8. forth, Damſel. 7 5 
Mood. [ within.] The Danger's over: I may come out 
ſafely. | WP 
Jud. [within.] Are you mad? you ſha' not. 


Gentlema 
out his Fr 


Mrs. Brain. [ Aide. ] So, now I'm ruin'd unavoidably. Aldo. * 
Brain. Who- c er thou art, I have pronoun d thy Doom, 1 k 
the dreadful Brainſict bares his brawny Arm in team Mrs. B 
'Terrout ; ef ail thi; 


Vor. 


at "now | | . — . ain 4 
ing ow ur; +> 7 dos 
mg, —_—_—_ , , ere. 
me, u Au. Brain. | Afide.] Tho? I believe he dares net ven- 


>, Ware in; yet T muſt not put it to the Tryal. Why Ju- 
ſo freth bub, come out, come out, Huſwife. | 
Door Deal | Enter Judith, trembling. 


an a WV hat Villain have you hid within ? 
: ud. O Lord, Madam, what ſhall I ſay ? 

Ihe Mrs. Brain. How ſhou'd I know what yon ſhou'd 
Wy ? Mr. Brainfick has heard a Man's Voice within; if 

ife has be. en know what he makes there, confeſs the Truth, I 

I was, vm almoſt dead with Fear, and he ſtands ſhaking. 

e Wome Brain. Terrour, I! tis Indignation ſhakes me. With 

Shis Sabre I'll ſlice him as ſmall! as Atoms; he ſha 1 be 


Palla, x oom d by the Judge, and damn'd upon the Gibbet. 


1y Fancy, WF Jud. [ Knecling } My Maſter's ſo outragious, fwe:t 
aundiſe Madam, do you intercede for me, and I'Il tell you al! in 
ait Private. a 
s Bed? f I fay.it is a Thief, he'll call up help; 1 know not 


hat o'th* ſudden to invent. 

Mrs. Brain. Let me alone. — And is this all ? why 
you'd you not confeſs it before, Judith? when you 
know I am an indulgent Miſtreſs. [ Laughs. 
Brain. What has ſhe cenfeſs'd ? 


ul „tert. Mrs. Brain.A venial Love-Treſpaſs, Dear: Tis a 
s Tumult. weet-heart of hers ; one that is to marry her; and ſhe 
rid: there vas unwilling I ſhou'd Know it, fo ſhe hid him in her 
n Dear in Chamber. yy | 


Enter Aldo. 


Love, and Aldo. What's the Matter trow? what, in Martial 
enture'em oſture, Son Brainſick ? n 


, I fay! Jud. Pray, Father Aldo, do you beg my pardon of 

my Maſter : I have committed a Fault; I have hidden a 

Gentleman in my Chamber, who is to marry me v th- 

out his Friends Conſent, and therefore came in n ate 

* to me. We | 

avoidably. Aldo. That thou ſhould'ſt think to keep this Secr: t ! 

hy Doom, I know it as well as he that made thee. , ; 

in tearug Mrs. Brain. 1 be prais'd, for this Knower 

Terrour; Wot ail things: Now will he lie three or four rapping 
Vor. IV. P Y olun- 


y come out 
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Volunteers, rather than be thought ignorant in any thing 
Brain. Do you know his Fand Father 4 

Aldo. Know 'em! I think I do. His Mother was » 
 Arch-deacon's Daughter; as honeſt a Woman as ex 
broke Bread: She and I have been Cater- Couſins in ou 
Youth ; we have tumbled together between a pair d 
Sheets, i'faith. 

Brain. An honeſt Woman, And yet you two hay 


tumbled together ! thoſe are inconſiſtent. 


Aldo. No matter for that. 

Mrs. Brain. He blunders; I muſt help him. I warnt 
"twas before Marriage, that you were ſo great. 

Aldo. Before George, and ſo it was: for ſhe had the 
.prettieſt black Mole upon her left Ancle, it does me gon 

to think on't! His Father was Squire what d'you al 
him, of what d' you call *em Shire. What think you, 
little Judith? do I know him now? 

Jud. I ſuppoſe you may be miſtaken : my Servant 
Father is a Knight of Hamfbire. 

Aldo. I meant of 4 But that I ſhou'd forge 
de was a Knight, when I got him Knighted at the King) 
e ming in ! Iwo fat Bucks, I am ſure he ſent me. 

Brain. And what's his Name ? 

Ado. Nay, for that, you muft excuſe me; I muſt nn 


. -. diſcloſe little Fudith's Secrets. 


Mrs. Brain. All this while the poor Gentleman isl 


young Fellow is ſo baſhful, he wou'd not willingly ix 
Jud. The beſt way will be, for Father Ade to nd 
me the Key of his Door, which opens into my Chan- 
ber; and ſo I can convey him out. 

Aldo: [Giving her a Key.] Do ſo, Daughter. Net! 
word of my Familiarity with his Mother, to preveil 


_ 'Blood-ſhed betwixt us: but I have her Name down in n 


MAlmanack, I warrant her. 
Fud. What kiſs and tell, Father las? Kiſs and el 
xi 
Mrs. Brain. I'll go and paſs an hour with Mrs. 6 
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Enter Limberham. 
Braix. What, the luſty Lover Limberham ! 


oi 


T Was an Enter Woodall at another Door. 

as ever Aab. O here's a — 1 new come over, and a Fel- 
ns in oa lodger; I mutt endear you two to one another. 

L pair d Brain. Sir, tis my extream Ambition to be better 


nown to you: you come out of the Country I adore : 
Ind how does the dear Batift ? I long for ſome of his 
Compoſitions in the laſt Opera. A propo! I have had 
he moſt happy Invention this Morning, and a Tune 
Iwan rouling in my Head; I riſe immediately in my Night- 
own and Slippers, down I put the Notes flap daſh, 

; had ue ade Werds to em like Lightning : and I warrant you 
me goa Wave em at the Circle in the Evening. 
"you cal BF Hood. All were compleat, Sir, it S. Andre would 
unk yo, Wake Steps to em. | 

# Brain. Nay, thanks to x - Genius, that care's over : 
ou ſhall ſee, you ſhall ſee. But firſt the Air.—[Sings.] 
t not very fine ? Ha, Mefreurs / | 
| 5 The Cloſe of it is the moſt raviſhing I ever 

jeard ! 
Brain. I dwell not on your Commendations. What 
Wy you, Sir? [Ze Mod.] Is't not admirable ? Do you 
nter into't ? 
od. Moſt delicate Cadence? 

Brain. Gad, I think ſo, without vanity. gry and 
have but one Soul. But the Cloſe, the Cloſe! [Sings it 
Price over. ] I have Words too upon the Air; but 1am 
turally ſo baſhful ! | 
Mood. Will you oblige me, Sir? ; 
Brain. You might command me, Sir; for I fing tos 
Cavalier: but 
Limb. But you wou'd be entreated, and ſay, Nolo, 
ole, nale, three times, like any Biſhop, when your 
fouth waters at the Dioceſe. | 
Brain. I have no Voice: but ſince this Gent'eman 
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Servant 
1'd forget 
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. Limb. But why, of all Names, wou'd you chuſ, 


Phillis ! There have been ſo many Philli/es in Songs, 
thought there had not been another left, for Love q 


Money. 
Brain. If a Man ſhou'd liſten to a Fop! [Sins 
My Phillis — Gi 
Ado. Before George, I am on tother ſide : I think, 
as good no Song, as no Phillis. 
rain. Vet again My Phillis —— [Sings 
o Pray r my Ty r 112 your Chloris. 
rain. ing ſcornfully at him.] My Phillis— ins 
Limb. You + as good call her — Suceuba. (Wig 
Brain. Morbleu! will you not give me leave? I an 
full of Phillis. [ Sings. ] My Phillis 
Limb. Nay, I confeſs, Phillis is a very pretty Name, 
 Srain. Diable Now I will not ſing to ſpight you. By 
the World, you are not worthy of it. Well, I have a 
Gentleman's Fortune; I have Courage, and make no ir- 


conſiderable Figure in the World: yet I wou'd quit ny 
Pretei ons to all theſe, rather than not be Author of this 


Sonnet, which your Rudeneſs has irrevocably loſt, 


Limb. Some fooliſh French guelgut choſe, I warrant you, 
Brain. Quelue choſe ! O Ignorance, in ſupreme Per- 
ſection! he means a 4ek /o/e. 

"Limb. Why a let ſhoes let it be then! And a 44 
Goes for your Song. 

Brain. I give to the Devil ſoch a Judge: well, were 
J to be born again, I wou'd as ſoon be the Elephant, as 
a Wit; he's leſs a Monſter in this Age of Malice. I 
eou'd burn my Sonnet, out of Rage. 
- Limb. You may uſe your pleaſure with your own. 

Weed. His Friends wou'd not ſuffer him: Vigil was 
not permitted to burn his Hneids. 


Brain. Dear Sir, I'll net die ingrateful to your Ap- 


probation. {[ Aide to Wood. ] You lee this Fellow? he's 
in Afr already; he has a handſome Miſtreſs, and you 
ſhall make an Ox of him, ere long. 
MN bod. Say no more, it ſhall be hay 
Limb. Hark you, Mr. Wocdall; this fool Brainfick grows 
inſuppoitable ; he's a publick Nuſance.; but 1 icorn to ſet 
4 g my 
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| ehule ff y Wit againſt him: He has a pretty Wife: I ſay no 
Songs, | More, babe you do not graft him 
I.ove g . A Word to the W ie : I ſhall conſider him, for 


your ſake. 


LS. N Limb. Pray do, Sir: Cenſider him much. 
= od. Much is the Word — This Feud makes well 
I think, er me. [ Aſide. 


8 Brain. to Woed. I'll give you the Opportunity, and 
d you of him Come away, little Limberham z you, 
nd I, and Father Aude, will take a turn together in the 


L ings, 
is. 
— [ Sings, 


Square. 1 ; 
Alto. We'll follow yon immediately. 


e? Ian Limb. Yes, we'll come after you, Bully Brainf4 : But 
I hope you will not draw upon us there. 

y Name, Brain. If you fear that, Bilbo ſhall be left behind. 

you. By Link. Nay, nay, leave but your Madrigal behind: 

I have a aw not that upon us, and 'tis no matter for your 

ke no in- word. . | Ii Brain. 

quit my ster Trickſy, and Mrs. Brainſick, ar a Note for each. 

IT of this Weed. [ Afide. } Both together! either of em apart, had 

oſt. been my Buſineſs : But I ſhall ne'er play well at this 

rant you, Nehree-hand Game. 5 

me Per- . 75 O Pug, how haye you been paſſing of your 

ime | 
id a 40 Trick. I have been looking over the laſt Preſent of 


Orange Gloves you made me ; and methinks I do not 
ell, were like the Scent——O Lord, Mr. Moodall, did you bring 
ant, as Withole you wear from Paris? | 
alice, I Mood. Mine are Roman, Madam. 

Trick. The Scent I love, of all the World. Pray let 
_— RES both, good Mrs. Trick/ 3 f. 
iroil was rs. Brain. Nay, not 5 rs. Trick ß; for 
he [love that Scent * as you. ad 
our Ap- Wd [ Pulling em off, and giving each one. ] I ſhall find. 
w ? he's o Dozen more of Womens Gloves among my 'Trifles,, 
and you i you pleaſe to accept em, Ladies. 

Trick. Look to't ; we ſhall expect em —— Now to 

put in my Billet-deux ! 
4 grows Wh. Mrs. Brain. $o, now I have the Opportunity to thruſt | 
n to ſet Wu my Note. 
my P'3 ns 


230 :1mBERHAM: Ox, 


Trick. Here, Sir, take your Glove again ; the Per 
fame's too _ for me. | 


Mrs. Brain. Pray take'the other to't ; though I ſhould 
have kept it for a Pawn. 

[ Mrs. Brainſick's Note falls out, Limb. takes it ih. 

Limb. What have we here? For Mr. Woodal]. 

Both Women. Hold, hold, Mr. Limberham. 

[ They fnatch it, 

Aldo. Before G corge, Son Limberham, you ſhall read it, 

Wood. By your Favour, Sir, but he muſt not. 

Trick. He'll know my Hand, and I am ruin'd ! 

Mrs. Brain. Oh, my Misfortune! Mr. Woodall, will 
ycu ſuffer your Secrets to be diſcover'd ? 

Weed. It belongs to one of em, that's certain 
Mr. Limberham, | muſt defire you to reſtore this Letter ; 
tis from my Miſtreſs. 

Trick. The Devil's in him ; will he confeſs ? 

N cod. This Paper was ſent me from her this Morn- 
ing; and I was ſo fond of it, that J left it in my Glove: 
If one of the Ladies had found it there, I ſhould have 
been laugh'd at moſt unmercifully. 

Mrs. Brain, That's well come off! 

Limb. My Heart was at my Mouth, for fear it had 
been Pag's —-{ Aide. ] There 'tis again Hold, hold; 
pray let me fee't'once more: A Miſtreſs, ſaid you? 

Aldo. Yes, a Miſtreſs, Sir, I'll be his Voucher, he has 
a Miftreſs, and a Fair one too. 

Limb. Do you know it, Father Aldo. 
Aldo. Know it ! I know the Match is as good as made 
already: Old Voodall and I, are all one. You, Son, were 


» ſent for over on purpoſe ; the Articles for her Jointure 


are all concluded, and a Friend of mine drew em. 
Limb. Nay, if Father Aldo knows it, I am ſatisfy d. 
Aldo. But how came you by this Letter, Son Mood. 
{/ ? let me examine you. 
Mood. Came by it! (Pox, he has non-plus'd me!) 
How do you ſay I came by it, Father Aldo? 
Aldo. Why, there's it, now. This Morning I met 
your Miſtreſs's Father, Mr. you know who— 
Hied. Mr. who, Sir? | 
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Ale. Nay, you ſhall excuſe me fer that; but we are 
Wintimate : Hi Name begins with ſome Vowel or Con- 
ſonant, no matter which ; well, her Father gave me this 
Wvery Numerical Letter, ſuperſcrib'd, For Mr. Woodall, 
= Limb. Beiore George, and ſo it is. 

Ald Carry me this Letter, quoth he, to your Son 
Wadall ; *tis from my, Daughter ſuch a one, and then 


ſnalch it, WW whiſper'd me her Name. 

| read it, . Let me ſee; III read it once again. 

. Limb. W hat, are you not acquainted with the Con- 

d! tents of it? 

lall, wil i ed. O, your true Lover will read you over a Letter, 
E from his Miltreſs, a thouland times. | 

— Trick. Ay, two thouſand, if be be in the Humour. 

Letter; Vd Two thouſand! then it muſt be hers. [ Read; 7s 


Fin] Away, to your Chamber immediately, and 171 
give my Fool the ſhp ———— (The Fool! that may be 


is Morn- eicher the Keeper, or the Huſband ; but commonly tle . 


Glove; Keeper is the greater. Humh! without Subſcription ! it 
id have Wil muſt be Trick.) Father Aldo, pr'ythee rid me of this 
Coxcomb. 

Aldo. Come, Son Limberham, we let our Friend 


r it had Brainfick walk too long alone: Shall we follow him? 
d. hold; We muſt make haſte ; for I expect a whole Beavy of 
ou? Whores, a Chamber: full of Temptation this Afternoon: 
„ he has WF Tis my Day of Audience. 
' Limb. Mr. Woodall, we leave you here, you remem- 
ber ? | [ Exeunt Limb. and Aldo. 
as made Waoed. Let me alone. Ladies, your Servant; I have 
on, Were 2 little private Buſineſs with a Friend of mine. 
Jointure Mrs. Brain. Meaning me—— Well, Sir, your Servant. 
& M Trick, Your Servant, till we meet again. [ Ex. ſeverally. 
x | 
1 Word: SCENE II. Mr. Woodall's Chamber. 
4 me!) Enter Mrs. Brainſick alone. 


Mrs. Brain. My Note has taken, as I wiſh'd: He 


I met will be here immediately. If I could but reſolve to loſe 


no time, out of Modeſty ; but tis his Part to be Violent, 


ker both our Credits, Never ſo little Force and Ruffling, 
Ad.. 24 and 
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end a poor weak Woman is excus d. [ Noiſe.] Hark, 
hear him coming —— Ah me ! the Steps beat double: 
He comes net alone: If it ſhould be my Huſband with 
him! where ſhall I hide my ſelf * I ſee no other Place, 
but under his Bed : I muſt lie as filently, as my Fear 
will ſuffer me. Heav'n ſend me fafe again to my own 
Chamber. [ Creeps under the Bed, 
h Enter Woodall ard Trickſy. 
Nod. Well, Fortune at the laſt is favourable, and 
now you are my Priſoner. 
Trick After a quarter of an Hour, I ſuppoſe, I hall 
have my Liberty upon eaſy Terms. But pray let u 
parley a little firſt. 
Wood Let it be upon the Bed then, Pleaſe you to fit? 
Trick. No matter where: I am never the nearer to your 
wicked Purpoſe. But you Men are commonly great Co- 
medians in e-matters ; therefore you muſt ſwear, in 
Ho the firſt Place | 
Mood. Nay, no Conditions: The Fortreſs is reduc'd 
1 to Extremity ; and you muſt yield upon Diſcretion, ot 


% 


ſtorm. 
| Trick, Never to love any other Woman. 
= Mood. J kiſs the Book upon't. [Xr her. Mrs. Brain. 
* inches him from underneath the Bed ] Oh, are you at 
| our Leve- tricks already? If you pinch me thus, I ſhall 
ite your Lip. | | | 
| Trick. I did not pinch you: But you are apt, I ſee, to 
take any Occaſion of n more eloſe to me. 
| Next, you ſhall not ſo much as ba. on Mrs. Brain, 
M vod. Have you done? theſe Covenants are ſo tedious! 
= - Trick. Nay, but ſwedr then. 
| bod. I do promiſe, I do ſwear, I do any thing, 
[| | TM.. Brain. runs & Pin inte him.) Oh, the Devil ! what 
| do you mean to run Pins into me? this is perfect Ca- 
| 3 
= Trick. You fancy all this; I would not hurt you for the 
World. Come, you ſhall ſee how well I love you 
Kifjes bim: Mrs, Brain. pricks ber.] Oh! I think you WF kicked w. 
[ ve Needles ing in your Bed. [Both riſe up» WM bernacle 
| Lead I'll ice what's the matter in't. 247 Serpent, 
aN. 
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Saint. [ithin.) Mr. Woodall, where are you, verily ? 
Weed. Pox venly her; tis my Landlady : Here, hide 


A behind che Curtains, while I run to the Door 
Wo ſtop her Entry. 


Trick. Neceſſity has no Law; I muſt be patient. 

[She gets into the Bed, and draws the Chaths over her. 
e Enter Saintly. 
Saint. In ſadneſs, Gentleman, I can hold no longer : I 


Will not keep your wicked Counſel, how you were 
: ock d up in the Cheſt ;- for it lies heavy upon my Con- 


de, and out it muſt, and ſhall. 
Wood. You may tell, but who'll believe you? where's - 
your Witneſs ? 

Saint. Verily, Heav'n is my Witneſs; 

Word. That's your Witneſs too, that you would have 


Sallur'd me to Lewdneſs, have ſeduc'd a hopeful young 
Nan, as I am; you wou'd have intic'd Vouth: Mark 
chat, Beldam. 


Saint: I care not; my ſingle Evidence is enough to- 


Mr. Limberbam ; he will believe me, that thou burn'ſt in 


unlawful Luſt to his Beloved: So thou - ſhalt be an Out- 
caſt from my Family. 

Mood. Then will I go tothe Elders of thy Church, and 
lay thee open before them, that thou didſt feloniouſly un- 


lock that Cheſt, with wicked Intentions: of Purloining : - 
So thou ſhalt be excommunicated from the Congrega- 


tion, thou Jezebel, and deliver'd over to Satan. | 

Saint. Verily, our Teacher will not- Excommunicate - 
me, for taking the Spoils of he Uhgodly, to cloath him; 
for it is a judg d Caſe amongſt us, that a marry'd Woman 
may ſteal from her Huſband, to relieve a Brother. But 
yet thou may ſt atone this Difference betwixt. us; ve- 
nly, thou mayeſt. 

Hood. Now thou art tempting me again. Well, if F* 
had not the Gift of Continency, what might become of * 
me? | 


Saint. The Means have been offered thee, and thou haſt - 


| kicked with the Heel: I will go immediately to the Ta- 


bernacle of Mr. Limberbam and diſcover thee, O thou 
Serpent, in thy crooked Paths. [Seng 
| 87 Load. 


__ 


334 LimnvEnnAn: Or, 

Mood. Hold, good Landlady, not fo faſt ; let me hart 
Time ts conſider on't; I may mollify, for Fleſh is frail. 
An Hour or two hence we will confer together upon the 
Premiſes. 

A 8 ns on the ſudden, I feel my ſelf exceeding ſick! 
oh 

Word. Get you quickly to your Cloſet, and fall to your 
Mirabilis ; this is no Place for ſick People. Be gone, be 


one. 
, Saint. Verily, I can go no farther. 
Weed. But you ſhall, verily. I will thruſt you down 
out of pure Pity. 
Saint. Oh, my Eyes. dim ! my Heart quops, and 
my Back aketh! here 1 will lay me down, and reſt me. 
. [Throws her ſelf ſuddenly down upon the Bed; Trickſy 
forieks, and riſes * Mrs. Brainſick riſes from unde 
the Bed in a Fright. 
Mood. So! here's a fine Buſineſs! my whole Serag/s 
up in Arms! 
Saint. So, ſo; if Providence had not ſent me hither, 
what Folly had been this Day committed ! 
- Trick. Oh the old Woman in the Oven ! we both over- 
heard your pious Documents: Did we not, Mrs. Brainſict! 
Mrs. Brain, Yes, we did over-hear her, and we will 
both teftify againſt her. | 
Ward. I have nothing to ſay for her. Nay, I told her 
her own ; yorr can both bear me Witneſs. If a ſober 
Man cannot be quiet in his own Chamber for her 
Trick. For, you know, Sir, when Mrs. Brainfick and [ 
ever-heard her coming, having been before acquainted 
with her. wicked Purpoſe, we both agreed to trap her 
in it. | 
Mrs. Brain. And now ſhe would ſcape her ſelf, ac- 
culing us! but let us both conclude to caſt an Infamy 
upon her Houle, and leave it. 
Saint. Sweet Mr. Woodall, intercede for me, or I 
ſhall be ruin'd. 
ood. Well for once, I'll be good-natur'd, and try my 
Intereſt. Pray, Ladies, for my take, let this Buſineis go 
no farther: 
Trick. 
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| down 


s, and 
eſt me. 
rickſy 
under 


eraglis 
hither, 
h over- 
inſict? 


ve will 


old her 
a ſober 


W muſt I too; for my People is diffatisfy 


dies, I wait on you. 


: | 
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Trick, and Mrs. Brain. You may command us. 
' Wind. For, look you, the Offence was properly to my 


W Perſon ; and Charity has taught me to forgive my E- 
nemies. I hope, Mrs. Sainth, this will be a warning; 
WE to you, to amend your Life: I ſpeak like a Chriſtian, 
as one that tenders the Welfare of your Soul. 


Saint. Verily, I will confider. 
Wood. Why, that's well ſaid 


Le. Gad, and ſo 
,and my Govern- 
ment in danger: But this is no Place for Meditation. La- 
[Excunt. 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I. 
| Enter Aldo and Geoffery. 


Ads. [Vpatch, Ocſſam, diſpatch : The out-lying Punks 

| will be upon us, ere 1 am in a Readineſs te 
give Audience. Is the Office well provided? 

. Geoff. The Stores are very low, Sir: Some Doily Pet- 
ticoats, and Manteau's we have ; and half a dozen Pair 
of lac'd Shoes, bought from Court at ſecond Hand. 

Aldo. Before George, there's not enough to rig out a 
Mournival of Whores: They'll think me grown a meer 
Curmudgeon. Mercy on me, how will this glorious Trade 
be carry d on, with ſuch a miſerable Stock l. 

Geoff. I hear a Coach already ſtopping at the Do»r. 
Aldo. Well, ſomewhat in Ornament ior the Body; 
ſomewhat in Counſel tor the Mind ; one thing muſt help- 
out another, in this bad World: Whoring muſt go on. 

Enter Mrs. Overdon, and her Daughter Pra, N 
Mrs. Ower. Aſk Bleiling, Pru: He's the beſt Father 
you ever had. | 
Aldo. Bleſs thee, and make thee a ſubſtantial, thriving ' 
Whore. Have your Mother in your Eye, Pru; 'tis good 
to follow (good Example: How old are you, Pu? hold 
up your „Child. 


| Plus. 


LAY 


3365 FELimnzttnaM:' Or, 
Pru. Going o'my Sixteen, Father Aldo. 
Aldo. And you have been initiated buttheſe two Years: 

- Loſs of Time, loſs of precious Time. - Mrs. Over dun, 
how much have you made of Pru, ſince fhe has been 

Man's Meat ? 

( Mrs. Over. A very ſmall Matter, by my Troth ; con- 
fidering the Charges I have been at in her Education: 
Peor Fru was born under an unlucky Planet; I deſpair WM 
of a Coach for her. Her firſt Maiden-head brought me 5 
in but little: The weather-beaten old Knight that bought but I'll ta 

baer of me, beat down the Price ſo low; 1 held her at an 
hundred Guineas,, and he bid ten; and higher than 
thirty would not riſe. With the! 

Aldo. A Pox of his unlucky Handſel: He can but 

a fumble, and will not pay neither. . 

Pru. Hang him; I could never endure him, Father: 
He's the filthieft old Goat; and then he comes every 

Day to our Houſe, and eats out his thirty Guineas; 

| and at three Months end, he threw me off. 

Mrs. Over. And fince then, the poor Child has dwind- 
| led, and dwindled away: Her next Maiden-head brought 


me but ten; and from ten ſhe fell to five; and at laſt to WW Mrs. 7 

a ſingle Guinea: She has no luck to Keeping; they all Aldo. 

leave her, the more my Sorrow. Wermagan 

Ao. We muſt get her a Huſband then. in the City ;; WF Mrs. 7; 

they bite rarely at a ſtale Whore o' this end o th Town, on of a 

| new. furbiſh'd, up in a tawdry Manteau. 0 draw ir 
| M. Over. No: Pray let her try ber Fortune a little And whe 
| longer in the Werld firſt : By my Treth, I ſhould be lo Whou'd diy 


ta be at.all this Coſt, in her French, and her Singing, 
to haye her thrown away upon a Huſband. 
| Alb. Before George, there can come no good of your 


Ind ſwear 
Ads. | 
bwn Calli 


Daughter Pad; you are welcome: Wa pon =d 
ceper 3 
FE ſaw 


Swearing, Mrs. Owerdon : Say your Prayers, Pru, and go Mrs. 7 
| duly to Church o' Sunday, you'll thrive the better all the dome Zou 

Week. Come, have a good Heart, Child; I'll keepthee ully, anc 
| my {elf : Thou ſhalt do my little Buſineſs; and I'II find d me { 
1 thee an able young Fellow to do thine. wear my 
| ö Enter Mrs. Pad. e keep 
| | ith Oatl 
| perform'd the laſt Chriſtian Office to yaur 


»4 
o 


3 
6 


aw you follow him up the heavy Hill to Tyburn. Have 
you Fad never a Buſineſs fince his Death ? | 

Mrs. Pad. No indeed, Father; never ſince Execution - 
day: the Night before, we lay together moſt lovingly in 


| prepar'd his Soul with a Prayer, while one might tell 
f twenty ; and then mounted the Cart as merrily, as if he 
had been going for a Purſe. 

Al. You are a ſorrowful Widow, Daughter Pai; 
but I'll take care of you: Geoffy,. ſee her rigg'd out im- 
mediately for a new Voyage: Look in Figure g. in the 
Wupper Drawer, and give her out the lower'd Fu/acorps,. 
with the Petticoat belonging to't. 

Mrs. Pad. Could you not help to prefer me, Father ?- 
Ade. Let me fee!. let me ſee! Before George, I have: 
it, and it comes as pat too Go me to the very judge 
ho fate upon him ;, tis an amorous, impotent old Ma- 


Ry 


>. 


— 


om the Bench: He'll tell you what's ſweeter 
Strawberries and Cream, before you part. 

Enter Mrs. Termagant. : 
Mrs. Term, O Father, I think I ſhall go mad. 
Aldo. You are of the violenteſt Temper, Daughter 
W:rmagant! when had you a Buſineſs laſt ? $5541 
8 Mrs. Term, The laſt I had was with young Cafeer, that 
Pon of a Whore Gameſter: he brought me to Taverns, . 
Bo draw in young Cullies, while he bubbled 'em at Play: 
And when he had pick'd up a conſiderable Sum, and 
ghou'd divide, the cheating Dog wou'd fink my Share, 
Ind ſwear, Damn him, he won nothing. ; 
Ade. Unconſcionable Villain, to cozen you in your. 
m Calling! 

Mrs. Term. When he loſes upon the Square, he comes 
lome Zoundzing and Blooding; firſts beats me unmerci- 
uly, and then ſqueezes me to the laſt Penny: He has 
d me ſo, That Gad forgive me, I cou'd almoſt for- 
wear my Trade: The Rogue ſtarves me too: He made 
e keep Lent laſt Year till }/þ:t/untide, and out-fac'd me 
ith Oaths, it was but Ea/ter. And what mads me ad 
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Newgate : and the next Morning he lift up his Eyes, and 


gittrate, and keeps admirably ; I ſaw him leer upon E. 


238 Liunrnman:' O 
carry 2 Baftard of the Rogue's in my Belly: And now 


Mrs. Over. Lord, how it quops! you are half a Year 
gone, Madam [ Laying her Hand on her Bel, 
Mrs. Term. I feel the young Raſcal kicking already, 
like his Father —— Oh; there's an Elbow thruſting 
out: I think in my Conſcience he's Palming and Top- 


be turns me off, and will not own it. 


ping in my Belly; and practifing for a Livelihood be. 


he comes into the World. 

Aldo. Geoffery, ſet her down in the Regiſter, that I may 
provide her a Mid-Wife, a Dry and Wet Nurſe : When 
you are up again, as Heav'n ſend you a good Hour, 
we'll pay him off at Law faith. You have him under 
black and white, I hope. 

Mrs. Term. Ves, I have a Note under his Hand for 200 /. 

Ad. A Noteunder's Hand! that's a Chip in Porridge; 
*tis juſt nothing. Look, Geoffery, to the Figure 12, for 
old Half-ſhirts for Child-bed Linnen. 

Enter Mrs. Hackney. 

Mrs. Hack. O, Madam Termagant, are you here? 
Fuſtice, Father Aldo, Juſtice. 


Alb. Why, what's the matter, Daughter Hackney ? 


"Hack." She has violated the Law of Nations; for Ve- 
ſterday ſhe inveigled my own natural Cz/ly from me, a 
marry d Lord, and made him falſe to my Bed, Father. 

Term. Come you are an illiterate Whore : He's my 
Lord now; and though you call him Fool, *tis well 
known he's a Critick, Gentlewoman. You never read 
a Play in all your Life; and I gain'd him by my Wit, 
and fo I'll keep him. 

Hack, My Comfort is, I have had the beſt of hm; he 
can take up no more, till his Father dies: And fo, much 

may do you with my Culh, and my Clap into the 
in. 

Alto. Then there's a Father for your Child, my Lord's 
Son and Heir by Mr. Cafter : But henceforward to pre- 
ſerve Peace betwixt you, I ordain, that you ſhall ply no 
more inmy Daughter Hackney's Quarters : You ſhall have 


the City; from White-Chapel- to Temple-Bar,. and * 
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went eve 
dle of th 
and Rui 


and fly: 


Aldo. 

burn, ra 
Mood. 
he burnt 


" "—=——=—_ 
RET. =” 


Find 


rere 


che Genius of Whoring. 


Hall have to Covent- Garden downwards: At the Play- 
houſes, The ſhall ply the Boxes, becauſe ſhe has the better 


tle heſt out of a Fizor Mask. 

Mrs. Pad. Then all Friends, and Confederates : Now 

let's have Father A/ds's Delight, and ſo Adjourn the Houſe. 
| Mds. Well faid, Daughter: Lift up your Voices, and 

fing like Nightingales, you Tory Rory fades Courage, 

Lay; as long as the merry Pence hold out, you ſhall 


none of you die in. Shoreditch. 


| Enter Woodall. 
A hey, Boys, a hey! here he comes that will ſwinge 
you all ! down, you little Jades, and worſhip him; 'tis 


Weed. And down went Chairs and Table, and out 


dle of the Church Militant ! Whores of all ſorts ; Forkers 
and Ruin- tail'd: Now come I gingling in with my Bells, 


and fly at the whole Covey. | 
Aldo. A hey, a hey, Boys, the 'Town's thy own; 


burn, raviſh,. and deſtroy. | 


Wood. We'll have a Night on't; like Alexander, when 
he burnt P erſepolis fue, tue, tue; point ae quartier. 


Emer Saintly, Pleaſance, Judith, avith Broom-flicks. 
Saint. What, in the midſt of Sodom! O thou lewd: 
young Man! My Indignation boils over againſt theſe 
Harlots ; and thus I ſweep em from out my Family. 
Pleaſ. Down with the Suburbians, down with 'em. 


Mrs. * ne ſpare my Fleſh and Blood. 
Mood. 
Retreat, Father: Fhere's no Pity to be expected. 


[The Whores run out, follow'd by Saintly, P leaſance, 
and judith. 


Ade. Welladay, welladay ! one of my Daughters is 
bi with Baſtard, and ſhe laid at her Ga/coins moſt unmer- 
citally ! every Stripe ſhe had, I felt it: The firſt Fruit of 
Whoredom is irrecoverably loſt ! 


cod. 
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Face; and you ſhall have the Pit, becauſe you can prat- 


went every Candle. Ho, brave old Patriarch in the mid- 


He runs in among ſi em, and they ſcuttle about the Room. . 


Ado. O ſpare. my Daughters, Mrs. Saintiy: Sweet 
eep. the Door open, and help to ſecure the 


his Maſter is lodg'd in this very Street. 


340 LinBnBERnAn: O, 
Wood. Make haſte, and comfort her. 

- Aldo. I will, I will: And yet I have a vexatious Bui. 
neſs which calls me firſt another way : The Rogue, my 
Son, is certainly come over; he has been ſeen in Town 
four Days ags! | l | 
Mood. "Tis impoſſible: I'll not believe it. 

\- Aldo. A Friend of mine met his old Man G:/es, this 
very Morning, in queſt of me; and Giles aſſur'd him, 


. . ĩ⅛ AA 
— - 
2 * * . 
- 
Li 
* : 


Mood. In this very Street! how knows he that? 

Aldo. He dogg'd him to the Corner of it: And then 
my Son turn'd back, and threaten'd him. But I'll find 
out Giles, and then I'll make ſuch an Example of my 


Reprobate ! | Exit Aldo, Saint... 


Mood. If Giles be diſcover'd, I am undone ! Why, Ger. Ir. Limb 
waſe, where are you, Sirrah! Hey, hey! Lad. 
Enter G e. ou cou“ 
Run quickly to that betraying Raſcal Giles, a Rogue, f you car 
who wou'd take Judas his Bargain out of his Hands, and e may 
under-ſell him: Command him ftrialy to mew himſelf ou fhall | 
up in his Lodgings, till farther Orders: and in caſe he d in you 
be refractory, let him know, I have not forgot to kick Saint, ( 
and cudgel. That Memento. wou'd do well tor you too, iſh d. 
Sirrah. _ : 1 * 
Gerv. Thank your Worſhip, you have always been tions 0 
liberal of your Hands to me. Bt F an old Wo 
- Wood. And you have richly deſerv'd it. Saint. 
Gerv. I will not ſay whe has better deſerv'd it, of my . d.! 
old Maſter: | Bargain. 
Wood. Away, old Epictetus, about your Buſineſs, and Soul, I wa 
leave your muily Morals, or I ſhall Saint. d 
Ger. Nay, I won't ferfeit my own Wiſdom ſo far, Wood. 1 
as to ſuffer for it. Reſt you merry: I'll do my beſt, and {94 Hair: 
Heav'n mend all. | ; * [Exi. e muſt ; 
5 Enter. Saintly. i 
Saint. Verily, I have waited till you were alone, and hey are: 
promis'd ti 


am come to rebuke you, out of the Zeal of my Spirit. 
Mood. is the Spirit of Perſecution: Diocleſian, and 
Julian the Apoſtate, were but Types of thee. Get thee 


hat Fur) 
hence, thou old Geneva Teſtament: thou art a Part of the | 
| Ceremonul 
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4 eremonial Law, and hait been aboliſh'd theſe twenty 


Saint. All this. is nothing, Sir; I am. privy to your 
Plots: I'll diſcover em to Mr. Limberhanm, and make 
e Houſe too hot for you. | | | 
Weed. What, you can talk in the Language of the 


| 
ü 


4, this orld. I ſee! 

| him Saint. I can, I can, Sir; and in the Language of the 
rem and Devil too, if you provoke me to Deſpair : You 

1 nuſt, and ſhall be mine, this Night. 

d then . The very Ghoſt of Queen Dias in the Ballad. 

Il find Saint. Delay no wife, or 8 

of my Mood. Or! you will not ſwear, I hope? 

Aldo. WR Saint. Uds-Niggers, but I will; and that ſo loud, that 

„ Gere . Limberham ſhall hear me. 

f d. Uds Niggers, I confeſs, is a very dreadful Oath : 

WY ou cou d lye naturally before, as you are a Fanatick ; 

Rogue F If you can ſwear ſuch Rappers too, there's hope of you; 

ds, and eu may be a Woman of the World in time. Well, 

himſelf ou ſhall be ſatisfy'd, to the utmoſt Farthing : To-night, 

caſe he ad in your own Chamber. 

> bick Saint. Or, expect To-morrow | 

ou too, WR Fed. All ſhall be aton'd ere then, Go, provide the 
' WiDBottle of Clan, the W:/pha/ia Ham, and other Forti- 

s been. cations of Nature; we hall ſee what may b. one: what 

Wan old Woman muſt not be caſt away. _Chucks her. 
Saint. Then, verily, I am appeas'd. 

| of my Mood. Nay, no relapſing into Ve3.iy ; that's in our 

: Bargain. Look how ſhe weeps for.] lis a good old 

eſs, add Poul, I warrant her. 2 | 

oy Saint. You wi' not fail? | 

ts far, Wed. Deſt thou think I have no Compaſſion for thy 


eſt, and 2 Hairs? Away, away; our Love may be diſcover'd: 


[Exit. e muſt avoid Scandal ; *tis thy own Maxim. 
| | [Exit Saintly. 
— hey are all now at Ombre; and Brainfick's Maid has 
pirit. promis'd to ſend her Miſtreſs up. 
an, and Enter P es 
Jet thee: Ikat Fury here again! 


rt of the Pleaſe 


emo 


242 LTI IIA. Or, 


Pliaſ. [ Afide.] I'll conquer my proud Spirit, I'm re- 
ſolv'd 471 — Lal indly to him. —— What, alone, 
Sir! If my Company be not troubleſome ; or a tender 
young Creature, as I am, may ſafely truſt, her ſelf with 
a Man of ſuch Proweſs, in Love Affairs — It wonnot be. 

Weed. So! there's one Broad-fide already: I muſt 
ſhear off. [ Afede, 

Pleaſ. What, you have been pricking up and down 
here upon a cold Scent ; but, at laſt, you have hit it off, 
it ſeems! Now for a fair View at the Wife or Miſtreſs: 
up the Wind, and away with it: Heigh Fouler ! —— [I 
think I am bewitch'd, I cannot held. | 

Weed. Your Servant, your Servant, Madam: I im 
in a little haſte at preſent. [ Goirg. 

Pleaſ. Pray reſolve me firſt, for which of em you le 
in Ambuſh: for, methinks, you have the Mien of a 
Spider in her Den: Come, I know the Web is ſpread, 
and who ever comes, Sir Cranion ſtands ready to dart out, 
hale her in, and ſhed his Venom. 

Mood. [ Afide.) But ſuch a terrible Waſp, as ſhe, will 

ſpoil the Snare, if I durſt tell her fo. 

. . Pheaſ. *Tis unconſcionably done of me, to debar you 
the Freedom and Civilities of the Houſe. Alas, poor 

Gentleman ! to take a Lodging at ſo dear a rate, andnot 

to have the Benefit of his Bargain! — Miſchief on me, 

what needed I have ſaid that ? | [ Afeae. 

Mood. The Dialogue will ge no farther ; Farewel, gen- 
tle, quiet Lady. 

Pleaſ. Pray ſtay a little; I'll not leave you thus. 

Weed. I know it; and therefore mean to leave you filt. 

Pleaſ. O, I find it now; you are going to ſet up your 
Bills, like a Love - Mountebank, for the ſpeedy Cure of 
diſtreſſed Widows, old Ladies, and langwſhing Maids in 
the Green-ſickneſs : a Sovereign Remedy. 

Wood. Thatlaſt, for Maids, wou'd be thrown away : 
Few of your Age are qualify'd for the Medicine, What 

the Devil wou'd you be at, Madam ? 

Fa I am in the humour of giving you good Coun- 
fel. The Wife can afford you but the Leavings of 


a Fop; 
and 


.and to a v 
The Miſt 
too, and 
Ground 
Mavyor's 


Mood. 
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| worth, v 
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of Love 
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Who wil 


8 Keeper and the Husband, they 
# Chance-cuſtomer. Come, are you edify'd ? 


nil: and to makea 
have ſome laudable Deſign your ſelf in this Advice. 
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and to a witty Man, as you think your (elf, that's nauſeous: 


be Miſtreſs has fed upon a Fool fo long, ſhe's Carrion 
too, and Common into the Bargain. Wau'd you beat a 
Ground for Game in the Afternoon, when my Lord 
& Mzyor's Pack had been before you in the Morning? 


Weed. I had rather fit five Hours at one of his greaſy 


| Feaſts, than hear you talk. 


Pleaſ. Your two Miſtreſſes keep both Shop and Ware- 
houſe; and what they cannot put off in Groſs, to the 
fel by Retail to the next 


Wed. I'm 2 how to thank you for your Ho- 
ober Application of it, you may 


Pleaſ. Meaning, ſome ſecret Inclination to that amia- 
ble Perſon of yours ? 

Word. J confeſs, I am vain enough to hope it: for 
why ſhou'd you remove the two Diſhes, but to make me 
fall more hungrily on the third ? | 

Pleaſ. Perhaps, indeed, in the way of Honour — 

od. Paw, paw! that Word Honour has almoſt turn'd: 


my Stomach : it carries a villainous interpretation of Ma- 


trimony along with it. But, in a civil way, I could be 
content to deal with you, as the Church does with the 
Heads of your Fanaticks, offer you a luſty Benefice to 


$ op your Mouth ; if fifty Guineas, and a Courteſy more 


worth, will win you. 

Pleaſ. Out upon thee! fifty Guineas! Doſt thou think 
Til ſell my ſelf? and at a Play-houſe price too? When- 
ever I go, I go all together: no cutting from the whole 
Piece; he who has me ſhall have the fag end with the 
reſt, I warrant him. Be ſatisfy'd, thy Sheers ſhall never 


enter into my Cloth. But, look to thy ſelf, thou impu- 


dent Bel/wagger : I'll be reveng'd; I will. [ Exit. 
Mood. The Maid will give warning, that's my Com- 
fort; for ſhe is brib'd on my fide. I have another kind 


who will ſell me better cheap, 


of Love to this Girl, than te either of the other 
two; but a Fanatick's Daughter, and the Nooſe of Ma- 
tnmony, are ſuch intolerable Terms! O, here ſhe comes, 


Enter 


LY 
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Enter Mrs. Brainſick. 
Mrs. Brain. How now, Sir? what Impudence is thi 

(of yours, to approach my Lodgings ? 

Mood. You lately honour'd mine: and 'tis the part 
of a well bred Man, to return your Viſit. 

Mrs. Brain. If I cou'd have imagin'd how baſe 2 
Fellow you had been, you ſhou'd not then have been 
troubled with my Company. 

Wood. How could I gueſs, that you intended me the 
Favour, without firſt acquainting me? 

Mrs. Brain. Cou'd I do it, ungrateful as you are, with 
more Obligation to you, or more Ha to my ſelf, 
than by putting my Note into your Glove? 

_ Wind: Was it yours then? I believ'd it came from 

Mrs. Tricky. 

Mrs. Brain. You wiſh'd it ſo; which made you {6 
eaſily believe it. I heard the pleaſant Dialogue betwiit 
you. 

Mood. I am glad you did: for you cou'd not but ob- 
ſerve, with how much care I avoided all Occaſions of 
railing at you ; to which ſhe urg'd me, like a malici- 
ous Woman, as ſhe was. 

Mrs. Brain. By the ſame token, you vow'd and ſwore 
never to look on Mrs. Brainfck ! 

Wood. But I had my Mental Reſervations in a Readi- 
neſs. I had vow'd Fidelity to you before ; and there went 
my ſecond Oath, Yfaith : it vaniſh'd in a twinkling, and 

never gnaw'd my Conſcience in the leaſt. 

Mrs. Brain. Well, I ſhall never heartily forgive you. 

Fud. [Within.] Mr. Brainfick, Mr. Brainſicl, what 
do you mean, to make my Lady loſe her Game thus? 
Pray come back, take up her Cards again. 

Mrs. Brain. My Hus „ as I live! Well, for all 
my Quarrel to you, ſtep immediately into that little dark 
Cloſet: tis for my private Occaſions ; there's no Lock, 
but he wi'not ſtay. 

Mood. Thus am I ever tantaliz'd ! [ Goes in, 
Enier Brainſick. 

Brain. What, am I become your Drudge ? Slave? 

the Property of all your Pleaſures ? Shall I, the Lord and 
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Water of your Life, become ſubſervient ; and the noble 
Name of Husband be diſhonour'd ? No, though all the 
WCards were Kings and Queens, and Indies to be gain'd 
by every Deal , a 
Mrs. Brain. My Dear, I am coming to do my Duty. 
baſe 2 I did go up a little, (I whiſper'd you for what) and am 
'e been g returning immediately. 
Brain. Your Sex is but one Univerſal Ordure, a Nu- 

Wance, and Incumbrance of that Majeſtick Creature, Man: 
Het I my ſelf am mortal too. Nature's Neceſſities have 
Wcall'd me up; produce your Utenſil of Urine. 
= Mrs. Brain. "Tis not in the way, Child: you may 
go down into the Garden. 
W Braix. The Voyage is tos far: though the Way were 
$ vd with Pearls and Diamonds, every Step of mine is 
precious, as the March of Monarchs. 
Mrs. Brain. Then my Steps, which are not ſo preci- 
ſhall be imploy d for you: Ill call up Fudith. 
S Brain. I will not dance Attendance. At the preſent, 
Hour Cloſet ſhall be honour'd. 
Mrs. Brain. © Lord, Dear, tis not worthy to receive 
Such a Man as you are. 
Brain. Nature preſſes; I am in haſte. 

Mrs. Brain. He muſt be diſcover'd, and I unavoida- 


| Readi- N bly undone ! ; 44 [ Afede, 

re went WE {Brainſick goes to the Door, and Woodall meets him: 

ing, and She ſpricks out. | | 
Brain. Monſieur Woodall ! 

ve you. Wa Word. Sir, be gone, and make no Noiſe, or you'll 

4, what poil all. ,.* | | 

e thus? Brain. Spoil all, quoth a! what does he mean, in 


3 e 2 of Wonder ? 

r od. | Taking him afide.] Hark you, Mr. Brain/ich, 
s the Devil in you, 2 and —. Wife come hiker 

o diſturb my Intrigue, which you your ſelf ingag'd me 

n, with Mrs. Trickfy, to revenge you on Limberham b 

; by, I had made an Appointment with her here ; but, 

paring ſomebody come up, I retir'd into the Cloſet, 


2 
* 


Will was ſatisfy*d *twas not the Keeper. 
Brain. But why this Intrigue in my Wife's Chamber ? 
LEY Mood. 
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Mood. Why, you turn my Brains, with talking to me 
of your Wife's Chamber! do you lie in common? the 
Wite and Husband, the Keeper and the Miſtreſs ? 

Mrs. Brain. I am afraid they are quarrelling ; pry 
Heaven I get off. 

Brain. Once again, I am the Sultan of this Place; 
Mr. Limberham is the Mogel of the next Manſion. 
Wood. Though I am a Stranger in the Houſe, t. 

impoſſible I ſhould be ſo much miſtaken : I ſay, this i 
. Limberham's Lodging. 

Brain. You wou'd not venture a Wager of ten Pound 
that you are not miſtaken ? 

Wood. Tis done: Pl lay you. 

Brain. Who ſhall be Judge ? 

' Ward. Who better than your Wife? She cannot be 
2 becauſe ſhe knows not on which ſide you have 
1 


Brain. Content. Come hither, Lady mine: whoſe 
Lodgings are theſe? who is Lord, and Grand Seigricr 
of em? 


3 
"cr v 
Brain. 
reaſures 
Potozi, { 
Limb. 


Brain. 


Juxuriouſ] 


ermag an 


7 
5 Preparati 


Mrs. Brain. [ Afide.) Oh, goes it there? Why ſhou't {communi 
ou ask me ſuch a Queſtion, when every Body in tk: . red to he 


ouſe can tell they are n'own Dears ? out. going 
Pleaſ. 


Brain. Now are you fatisfy'd ? Children and Foo“, 


you know the Proverb 

Mood. Pox on me; nothing but ſuch a Poſitive Co. 
comb as I am, wou'd have laid his Mony upon {ach 
odds; as if you did not know' your own Lodging: ber. 
ter than I, at half a Day's warning! And that which 
vexes me more than the Loſs of my Mony, is the Lol 
of my Adventure | [ Exit 

Brain. It ſhall be ſpent : We'll have a Treat with it 
This is a Fool of the firſt Magnitude. ,. 

Mrs. Brain. Let n'own Dear alone, to find a Fool out. 
| Enter Limberham. 
Limb. Bully Brainfick, Pug has ſent me to you on «a 
Embaſſy, to bring you down to Cards again; ſhe's 1 
her Mulligrubs already; ſhe'll never forgive you the la 
Vol you won. Tis but loſig a little to her, 1 g 


: ſelf. 


Limb. 
Saint. 


Limb. 


muſt do x 


Pleaſ. 


nouring y 


Are you: 
Limb. 


Dou kno 
can be. 


Saint. 
ſeen dem. 


Limb. 
f yet I can 


g to me Com f „as th ſay, to a fair Lady: And what- 
n ? the der ſhe wins, VI e * ou again in private. 
ls ? = Brain. I wou'd not be that Slave you are, to enjoy the 
„ pray Treaſures of the Eaſt. The Poſſeſſion of Peru, and of 
oi, ſhou'd not buy me to the Bargain. 
place: Limb. Will you leave your Perboles, and come then? 
n. = Brain. No; for I have won a Wager, to be ſpent 
uſe, ti luxuriouſly at Zong's; with Pleaſance of the Party, and 
7, this iy ermagant Trickſy ; and I will paſs, in Perſon, to the 
WPreparation : Come, Matrimony. 
1 Pounds i | [Exit Brainfick, Mrs, Brain. 
% Enter Saintly and Pleaſance. 
S Pla). To him: I'll ſecond you : now for Miſchief ! 
= Saint. Ariſe, Mr. Limberham, ariſe ; for Conſpiracies 
annot be Mare hatch'd againft you, and a new Faux is preparing to 
„ou have ? blow up your Happineſs. | 
* Linh, What's the matter, Landlady ? Pr'ythee ſpeak 
„ whoſe good honeſt Eagliſs, and leave thy Cantin 
Seignior Wi Saint. Verily, thy Beloved is led — the young 
Man Woodall, that Veſſel of Uncleanneſs: I beheld them 
iy ſhov't WWcommuning together; ſhe feigned her (elf ſick, and reti- 
dy in the N red to her Tent in the Garden houſe; and I watched her 
gout-going, and behold he follow'd her. 
1d Fool, Pa Do you ſtand unmov'd, and hear all this? 
Limb. Before George, I am Thunder-ſtruck ! 
ive Cor- , Joint Take to thee thy Reſolution, and avenge thy 
pon ſuch en. | 
— be. Lib. But give me leave to conſider firſt: A Man 


1at which muſt do nothin raſhly. 


; the Lon Peaſe I could tear out the Villain's Eyes, for diſho- 


[ Exit, Veuring you, while you ſtand conſidering, as you call it. 

t with it. Are you a Man, and ſuffer this? 
# Limb. Yes, I am a Man; but a Man's but a Man, 

Fool out. you non; I am recollecting my ſelf, how theſe things 
you On a Saint, How they can be! I have heard em; I have 
» ſhe's i ſeen 'em. | | 
ou the at Linb. Heard em, "and ſeen em! It may be ſo; but 
r, out det 1 cannot enter into this ſame Buſineſs : I am amaz'd, 

Con- 
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I muſt confeſs; but the beſt is, I do not believe one vn 
on't. ä 
Saint. Make haſte, and thine own Eyes ſhall teſtify , 
gainſt her. on ” 
Limb. Nay, if my own Eyes teſtify, it may be ſo- 


But *tis impoſſible however; for I am making a Setty, 


ment upon her, this very Day. 

Pleaſ. Look, and fatisfy your ſelf, ere you make thy 
Settlement on ſo falſe a Creature. 

Limb. But yet, if I ſhou'd look, and not find he 
Falſe, then I:muft caſt in another hundred, to make her 

tis faction. | | 

Pleaſ. Was there ever ſuch a meek, hen-hearted 

Creature ! | 

Saint. Verily, thou haſt not the Spirit of a Cock 
Chicken. | 

Zimb. Before George, but I have the Spirit of a Lion, 
and I will tear her Limb from Limb — if I cou'd he 
lieve it. | 

Pleaſ. Love, Jealouſy, and Diſdain, how they tor. 
ture me at once! and this inſenſible Creature — were | 


but in his Place — [ Te him.] Think, that this very in 
ſtant ſhe's yours no more: Now, now ſhe's giving up 
her ſelf, with ſo much Violence of Love, that if I hu 
der roar'd ſhe cou'd not hear it. 

Lin. I have been whetting all this while: They ſhall 


be fo taken in the Manner, 
nothing to em. 

Pleaſ. Make haſte; go on then. _— 

Limb. Yes, I will go on; — and yet my Mind mi 
gives me plaguiſ / 

Saint. Again backſliding! 

Pleaſ. Have you no Senſe of Honour in you ? 

Limb. Well, Honour is Honour, and I mutt go: BU 
T ſhall never get me ſuch another Pag again ! O, ny 
Heart! my poor tender Heart! tis juſt breaking it 
Pug's Unkindneſs ! [ They drag him out 


3 9 


Mars and Yenus ſhallbe 


SCENE 


Trick. N 
"T7 ent, 
llors, to 
Limb. I 
t, at laſt 
dulgent ] 


n ſhort, A 


reambles, 
Trick. If 
N | 
the laſt 


Lind. I 


ur Fon 


Vol. II 
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E II. Woodall and Trickſy diſcover d 
* in the Garden-houſe. y af 


Enter Gervaſe to them. 
Gerv. Make haſte, and fave your ſelf, Sir; the Ene- 


here you ſet me Sentry. 
Weed, Who is't? 
Gery. Who ſhou'd it be, but Limberham ? arm'd with 
two-Hand Fox. © Lord, O Lord! 
Trick. Enter quickly into the Still-houſe both of you, 
nd leave me to him: There's a Spring- lock within, to 
ppen it when we are gone. 
Weed. Well, I have won the Party and Revenge how- 
rer: A Minute longer, and I had won the Tout. 

| [ They go in: She hcks the Door. 
Enter Limberham, with a great Sword. 
Linh. Difloyal Pag. 
# Trick. What Humour's this? you're drunk it ſeems : 


they tor o ſleep. 

— were Limb. Thou haſt robb'd me of my Repoſe for ever: 
very u. am like Macbeth after the Death of good King Dun- 
Sling U Bier ; methinks a Voice ſays to me, Sleep no more; 


if Thur 


They (hall 
ws ſhall be 


ricky has murder'd Sleep. 

Trick. New I find it: You are willing to ſave your 
ement, and are ſent by ſome of your wiſe Coun- 

lors, to pick a Quarrel with me. 

Limb. 1 been your Cully above theſe ſeven Years; 

t, at laſt my Eyes are open'd to your Witchcraft : And 

dulgent Heav'n has taken Care of my Preſervation— 

n ſhort, Madam, I have found you out; and to cut off 

reambles, ce your Adulterer. 


u? Trick. If I have any, you know him beſt : You are the 

ſt go: Bt ily Ruin of my Reputation. But if I have diſhonour'd 

O, ny 8 for the of you, methinks you ſhould 
king u the laſt Man to upbraid me with it. 

g him u Limb. I am ſure you are of the Family of your abo- 

nab 1 Eve ; but produce the Man, or, 

y MY FA % a N : 
C E N28 Vo. IV Q Trick. 


* 


ny's at Hand: I have diſcover'd him from the Corner, 


* 
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Trick. Still I am in the Dark. 

Limb; Ves, you have been in the Dark; I know l. 
But I ſhall bring you to light immediately. 
_ Trick. You are not jealous. 

Limb. No; Iam too certain to . But you 
have a Man here, that ſhall be nameleſs; let me ſee him. 
_ Trick. Oh, if that be your Buſineſs, you had beſt ſearch- 
And when you have weary'd your ſelf, and ſpent you 
idle Humour, you may find me above, in my Chamber 
and come to aſk my Pardon. | [ Grin, 

Limb. You may go, Madam; but I ſhall beſeech your 
Ladyſhip to leave the Key of the Still-houſe Door be. 
hind you: I have a Mind to ſome of the Sweet-meay 
you have lock'd up there; you underſtand me. No, 
for the old Dog-trick ! you have loſt the Key, I knoy 
already, but lam prepar'd for that; you ſhall know you 
have no Fool to deal with. 

Trick. No; here's the Key: Take it, and ſatisfy your 
fooliſh Curioſity. 

Limb. [ Afide.] This Confidence amazes me! If thoſe 
two Giphes have abus'd me, and I ſhou'd not find hin 
there now, this would make an 'immortal Quarrel. 
\ © Trick. Ffide.] J have put him to a ſtand. 

Limb. Hang't, tis no matter; I will be fatisfy'd : If i 
comes to a Rupture, I know the way to buy my Peace. 
Pug, produce the Key. 

Trick. [Takes him about the Neck. } My Dear, I haveit 
for you: Come, and kiſs me. Why wou'd you be ſo un- 
kind to ſufpe& my Faith now? when I have forſaken al 
the World for ou ¶ Xii again.] But I am not in tie 
mood of quarrelling Lo-night; I take this Jealouſy the 
beſt way, as the Effect of your Paſſion. Come up, and 
we'll go to Bed together, and be Friends. [Xi . Ds 

Lim. [ Afide.] Pug's in a pure Humour To-night, and tent it 
*twould vex a Man to loſe it; but yet I muſt be ſatisty d: thout lc 
And therefore upon mature Conſideration, give me tis TY 
Key. | Trick. | 

Trick. You are reſolv'd then? ' mma. 

Limb. Yes, I am reſoly'd for I have fworn to my i. E.! 
ſelf by Styx : And that's an irrevocable Oath. penels : 

2 5 | Trick. Nur Separ; 


* 


. 
* 
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Trick. Now, ſee your Folly : There's the Key. | 
[ Gives it him. 
Linh. Why, that's a loving Pag; I will prove thee In 
Pocent immediately: And that will put an End to all 
Contreverſies betwixt us. | | 


now it; 


But you 
ſee him, 


ſearch Ml Trick. Yes, it fhall put an End to all our Quarrels: 
* arewel for the laſt time, Sir. | Look well upon my 
had WF ace, that you may remember it ; for, from this time 

[Grin Worward, I have {worn it irrevocably too, that you ſhall 
ch vor. prver ſee it more. SY 
5% . Limb. Nay, but hold a little, Pag. What's the Mean- | 
emo Z of this new Commotion ? 1 

Now Trick. No more; but ſatisfy your fooliſh Fancy, for 

I kno ou are Maſter : And beſides, I am willing to be jultify'd, 
now you # Limb. Then you ſhall be juſtify'd. 


| _ | Puts the Key in the Door. 
Trick, I know I ſhall : Farewel. , 


Limb. But, are you ſure you ſhall ? 
Trick. No, no, be's there: Yow'll find him up in the 
SChimney, or behind the Door; or, it may be, crouded 
Into ſome little Galley-Pot. | | 
8 Limb. But you will not leave me, If I ſhou'd look? 
= 7rick.: You are not worth my Anſwer: I am gone. 

| | [ Going out. 
Limb. Hold, hold, divine Pug, and let me recolle& a 
Wittle—This is no time for Meditation neither: While I 


sfy your 


If thok 
find him 


Tel. 


y'd: If i 
y Peace. 


2 Wicliberate, ſhe may be gone. She muſt be Innocent, or 
ſaken al e could never be ſo confident and careleſs Sweet 
ot in tie g forgive me. | [ Kneels. 
louſy the rick. am provok'd too far. 

ap, and Limb. Tis the Property of a Goddeſs to forgive. Ac- 
fs again E*pt of this Oblation ; with this humble Kits, I here 
ut. and i preſent it to thy fair Hand: I conclude thee Innocent 
Eri d Nithout looking, and depend wholly upon thy Mercy. 
e me the | 208 | [Offers the Key. 

Trick. No, keep it, keep it: The Lodgings are your 


dn. 
Limb. If I ſhou'd keep it, I were unworthy of For- 
pveneſs: I will no longer hold this fatal Inſtrument of 
bur Separation. | 

| Q 2 | | Trick, 


rn to m 


Trick 
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Trick. [Taking it.] Riſe, Sir: I will endeayour to over. 

e my Nature, and forgive you; for I am ſo {cry 
louſly nice in Love, that it grates my very Soul to be 
ſuſpected: Yet, take my Counſel, and ſatisfy your (ef 
Limb. I would not be fatisfy'd, to be Poſleflor of p-. 
tozi, as my Brother Brainfick ſays, Come, to Bed, dest 


Pug. Now would I not change my Condition, to be an 
ern Monarch. [Exeun, 
Enter Woodall and Gervaſe. 


Gerv. O Lord, Sir, are we alive! 
Mood. Alive! why, we were never in any danger: 
Well, ſhe's a rare * of a Fool ! 

Geru. Are you diſpos'd yet to receive good Counſel ? 
has Affliction wrought upon you? 

Mood. Yes, 1 muſt aſk thy Advice in a meſt impor- 
tant Buſineſs : I have promis'd a Charity to Mrs. Saint- 
5, and ſhe expects it with a beating Heart a-bed : Now, 
I have at preſent no ranning Caſh to throw away, my 
ready Money is all paid to Mrs. Trickfy, and the Bill 

is drawn upon me for To-night. 

Gery. Take Advice of your Pillow. 

Nod. No, Sirrah, fince you have not the Grace to 
offer yours, I will for once make uſe of my Authority, 
and — you to perform the foreſaid Drudgery in 
my Place. 

* Zookers, I cannot anſwer it to my Conſcience, 

Wood. Nay,'an your Conſcience can ſuffer you to 
ſwear, it ſhall ſuffer you to lye too: I. mean in this Senſe, 
Come, no denial, you muſt do it; ſhe's rich, and there's 
a Proviſion for your Life. | 

Gerw. I beſeech you, Sir, have pity on my Soul. 

Mood. Have yu pity of your Body : There's all the 
Wages you mult expect. 

Gerv. Well, Sir, you have perſwaded me: I will arm 
my Conſcience with a Reſolution of making her an ho- 
nourable amends by Marriage ; for to-morrow Morning 
a Parſon ſhall authorize my Labours, and turn Fornica- 

tion into Duty. And moreover, I will enjoin my ſelf, 
by way of Penance, not to touch her for ſeven Niglits, 


: Wad. 


* 
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| 90 od. Thou wert predeſtinated for a Huſband I ſee, 
ur (elf, by that natural Inſtinct: As we walk, I wil inſtruct thee - 
of Po. bow to behave thy ſelf, with Secreſy and Silence. 
d, dear WS Gerw. I have a Key of the Garden, to let us out the 
» be an Back- way into the Street, and ſo privately to our Lodg- 
Lem. ing. | 
e "Tis well: I'll plot the reſt of my Affairs a-bed; 
for tis reſolv*d that Limberbam ſhall not wear Horns a- 
anger: lone: And I am impatient till J add to my Trophy the 
Spoils of Brainfich. [Exeunt. 
Munſel ? | | 
. S >=, — ar F>3p DOD WAL OM . 1 
2 jt = On — GN DS RISE f / 8 
; int- | — 146 — \ : aue SE 
: Now, b 
ym Acer v. SCENE 1 
Enter Woodall and Judith, 
Trace to 
87:4. II) Ell, you are a lucky Man! Mrs. Brain/ic4 
1. ; W is F ool enough to believe you wholly 2 — 


Neent; and that the Adventure of the Garden houſe laſt 
f Night, was only a Viſion of Mrs. Sainth's. 
ſcience. 2 I knew, if I cou'd once ſpeak with her, all 


4 2 vou d be ſet right immediately; ſor, had I been there, 
| there's ook yo | 


Jud. As you were, moſt certainly. 


=} Ward. Limberham muſt have found me out: that Fr- 
; all the n of a Keeper would have ſmelt the. Blood of a 
Cuckold-maker: They ſay, he was peeping and butting 
ol] arm about in every Cranny. 7 

2 Jud. But one. Vou muſt excuſe my Unbelief, though 
torning Is, Brainfick is better ſatisfy d. She and her Huſband, 
nien Nou knew, went out this Morning to the New Exchange: 
my (ef, WI” here ſhe has given him the lip; and pretending to call 

Nights at her Taylor's, to try her Stays for a new Gown —— 
; | Wood. I underſtand thee. She fetch'd me a ſhort Turn, 
id. Ike a Hare before her Muſe, and will immediately run 


ucher to Covert ? 
Q 3 Jud. 
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Fud. Yes, but becauſe your Chamber will be let fu 
ſpicious, the appoints to meet you there: that, if ber 
Huſband ſhould come back, he may think her ill . 
broad, and you may have time 

Wood. To take in the Hormn-work. It happens 25 
wiſh; for Mrs. Triciſy, and her Keeper, are gone out 
with Father Aldo, to compleat her Settlement: ny 
I and ady is fate at her Morning Exerciſe, with my fan 
Gerwvaſe, and her Daughter not ſtirring ; the Houfe is our 
own, and Iniquity may walk bare-fac'd. 

Fud. And, to make all ſure, I am order'd to be fron 
Home. When I come back again, I ſhall knock at your 
Door, with Speak Brother, ſpeak ; is the Deed done? 
| | Singing, 
Word. Long ago, long ago; and then we come — © 
together. Oh, lam raviſh'd with the Imagination on't 

Jud. Well, I muſt retire; Good-morrow to you, Sir, 

Ext, 

Mood. Now do I humbly conceive, that this Wu 
in Matrimony, will give me more Pleaſure than the for- 
mer: for your coupled Spaniels, when they are once lt 
looſe, are afterwards the higheſt Rangers. 

| Enter Mrs, Brainſick running. 

Mrs. Brain. Oh dear Mr. Woodall, what ſhall I do 

Wood. Recover Breath, and III inftru& you in the next 
Chamber. - 

Mrs. Brain. But my Huſband follows me at Heels, 

Word. Has he teen you? 

Mrs. Brain. I hope not: I thought I had left him ſure 
enough at the Zxchange;_ but, looking behind me, 451 
entered into the Houſe, I ſaw him walking a round ni 
this way. | Fi: an 

Wood. Since he has not ſeen you, there's no Danger; 
you need but ſtep into my Chamber, and there wel 
lock our ſelves up, and transform him in a twinkling. 

Mrs. Brain. 1 had rather have got into my own ; but 
Fudith is 2 out with the Key, I doubt. 

Mod. Yes, by your Appointment. But ſo much the 
better ; for when the Cutkold finds no Company, he 
will certainly go a fantring again. 0 
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Wood. Sure he has ſome Tutelar Devil to guard h! 
Brows ! juſt when ſhe had bobb'd him, and made an 
Errand home, to come to me ! 

Brain. Tis unconſcionably done ef him. But you ſhall 
not adjourn your Love for this ; the Brainfick has an Af. 
cendant over him: I am your Gzarantee ; he's doom'd 
a Cuckold, in diſdain of Deſtiny. | 

Nod. What mean you? 

Brain. To ſtand before the Door with my brandiſh'd 
Blade, and defend the Entrance : He dies, upon the Point, 
if he approaches, 

Wood. If I durſt truft it, tis Hervick. 

Brain. Tis the Office of a Friend: I'll do't. 

Woed. [ Afide.JShou'd he know hereafter his Wife were 
here, he wou'd think I had enjoy'd her, though I had 
not: tis beſt venturing for ſomething. He takes Pains 
enough e'conſcience for his Cuckoldom ; and, by my 
Troth, has earn'd it fairly. But, may a Man venture 
upon your Promiſe? 

Brain. Bars of Braſs, and Doors of Adamant, cou'd 
not more. ſecure you. 

Weed. I know it; but ſtill gentle Means are beſt: You 
may come to Force at laſt, Perhaps you may wheedle 
him away: Tis but drawing a Trope or two upon him. 

Brain. He ſhall have it: with all the Artillery of E- 

ence | 

Mood. Ay, ay; your Figure breaks no Bones. With 
your good leave. [ Goes in. 

Brain. Thou haft it, Boy. Turn to him, Madam; to 
her Wecodall: and St. George for merry England. Tan ta 
ra ra ra, ra ra! Dub, à dub, dub; Tan ta ra ra ra. 

Enter Limberham. 

Limb. How now, Bully Brainfick ! What, upon the Tan 
ta ra, by yourſelf? 

Brain. Clangor, Taratantara, Murmur. 

Limb. Commend me to honeſt Lingaa Franca. Why, 
this is enough to ſtun a Chriſtian, with your Hebrew, and 
your Greek. and ſuch like Latin. Ts 

Brain. Out, Ignorance ! * 

Limb. Then Ignorance by your leave; for J muſt enter. 


Brain. 


The KIND KEE YER. 337 
Brain. Why in ſuch haſte ? the Fortune of Greece de- 
not on't. | 

* Limb. But Pe's Fortune does: that's dearer to me 
than Greece, and ſweeter than 4 iſe. 

* Brain. You'll not find her here. Come, you are jea- 

& lous : you're haunted with a raging Fiend, that robs you: 

of your ſweet Repoſe. | 

Limb. Nay, and you are in your Perbele's again L 

Look you, tis Pug is jealous of her Jewels: ſhe has 
left the Key of her Cabinet behind; and has deſir' d me 

to bring it back to her. 

# Bram. Poor Fool! he little thinks ſhe's here before 

e were bim! Well, this Pretence will never paſs on me; for I 

I has dive deeper into your Affairs; you are jealous. But, ra- 

EC ee 

| 3 t — Ha! ought my 
LY iſe were now. within, and proſtituting all her Trea- 
$ ſures to the lawleſs Love of an Adulterer, I wou'd ſtand 


rd kj 
de an 


u ſhall 
an Af. 
oom'd 


ä 
ab bo 


\diſh'd 
Point, 


g intrepid, as firm, and as unmov'd, as the Statue of a 
| Roman Gladiator. 
t. vou Lins. [ In the ſame tone. ] Of a Roman Gladiator 
/heedle Now are you as mad as a March Hare; but Iam in hafte;. 
n him. tum to Pag: yet, by your favour; Iwill firſt ſe- 
of E- cure the Cabinet. 
Brain. No, you muſt not- 

With Limb. Muſt not? what, may not a Man come by 
2065 in, ou, to look upon his own Goods and Chattels, in his- 
am; to Ss OWN Chamber ?. 

Tan ta Brain. No, with this Sabre I defie the Deſtinies, and 

7a. dam up the Paſſage with my Perſon ; like a rugged Rock, 
Joppos d againſt the Roaring of the boiſterous Billows: | 

the Ta» Tour Jealoufie ſhall have no courſe through me,, though 


Potentates and Princes 
Lib. Prythee what have we to do with Potentates 
Why, Wnd Lag ?. Will you leave. your 'Tropiny,, and let me- 
and pass ?: 

85 Brain, Vou have your utmoſt. Anſwer: 

Linh. If this . Maggot bite a little deeper, we: ſhalE 
Pave you a Citizen of Beth low. yet ere Dog: days. Well, 
Lax little but 1'll * Exit. 


Vain. 


t enter. 
Brain. 
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',* Brain. She knows it already, by your favour =, 


TY. . 2 | . [ Knock 
Sound a Retreat, you luſty Lovers, or the Enemy 1 
Charge you in the Flank, with a freſh Reſerve: March 
off, march off upon the Spur, ere he can reach you. 
| Enter Woodall: 
3 Word. How now, Baron TeHeloct, is the Paſſig 
ear? 
Brais. Clear as a Level, without Hills or Woods, and 
void of Ambuſcade. 0h 3 
Mood. But Limberham will return immediately, when 
he finds not his Miſtreſs where he thought he left her. 
Brain. Friendſhip, which has done much, will yet do 
more. [Shows a Key.] With this Paſſe par tout, I wil 
inſtantly conduct her to my own Chamber, that ſhe may 
out- face the Keeper, ſhe has been there; and, when my 
Wife returns, who is my Slave, I will lay my Conjugal 
Commands upon her, to affirm, they have been all thi 
Wood. I fhall never make you amends for this Kind. 
neſs, my dear Padron: but wou'd it not be better, if you 
wou'd take the pains to run after Limberham, and fog 
him in his way ere he reach the Place where he thinks 
he leſt his Miſtreſs ; then hold him in' Diſcourſe as long 
as poſſibly you can, till you gueſs your Wife may be 
return'd, that ſo they may appear together? 
Brain. I warrant you: /aiffez faire @ Marc * 
5 oe 1 | all, 
Wood. Now, Madam, you may venture out * 
Mrs. Brain. ¶ Entring. ] Pray Heav'n I may. [NI 
Mod. Hark! I hear Fudith's Voice: it happens wel 
that ſhe's return d: flip into your Chamber immeds 
ately, -and ſend back the Gown. | 
Mrs. Brain. I will: but are not you a wicked Man, 
to put me into all this Danger? | [Ext 


Iod Let what can happen, my Comfort is, at leaf, 
I have enjoy d: But this is no place for Conſideration. 
Be jogging, good Mr. Woodall, out of this Family, whit 
you. are well; and go Plant in ſome other ges 
\ bing. 

Extir 


where your Virtues are not ſo famous. 
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Mood. 
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to ſerve a 
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Enter Trickſy, with a Box of Writings. 
"Trick. What, wandring up and down, as if you want- 


Mark ed an Owner? Do you know that I am Lady of the 
| Manor; and that all Wefts and Strays belong to me? 
— = Word. I have waited for you above an Hour; but 
Paſ : Fryer Bacon's Head has been lately ſpeaking to me, that 
N Va- 7 4 In a Word, your Keeper has been here, 
ds. in; and will return immediately; we muſt defer our Happi- 
neſs till ſome more favourable Time. | 
1 * Trick. I fear him not; he has this Morningarm'd me 
* *: gainſt himſelf, by this Settlement; the next time he re- 
5 3 bels, he gives me a fair Occaſion of leaving him for ever. 
vil i Ward. But is this Conſcience in you? not to let him 
the wi have his Bargain, when he has paid fo dear for't ? 
h .. You do not know him: he muſt perpetually be 
en m ned ill, or he inſults. Beſides, I have gain'd an abſolute 
e Dominien over him: ht muſt not ſee, when I bid him 
, Vink. If you argue after this, either you love me not, 
1 Kind. i dare not. | 
8 17 g Mood. Go in, Madam: I was never dar'd before. I'll 
Ts 4 * but Scout a little, and follow you immediately. — [ Trick. 
2 chin 7e i.] I find a Miltreſs is only kept for other Men: 
eas lon and the Keeper is but her Man, in green Ly; bound 
U so ſerve a Warrant for the Doe, whene'er ſhe pleaſes, or 
may & Wis in Seaſon. 
lad | Enter Judith, with the Night-Gown. 

- * Jud. Still you're a lucky Man! Mr. Brainfick has 
* been exceeding honourable: he ran, as if a Legion of 
ny 0 2 WE Bayliffs had been at his Heels, and overtook Limberham” 

[ 11 n the Street. Here, take the Gown; lay it where you 
468 Ws und it, and the Danger's over. © 
ROY Weed. Speak ſoftly : Mrs. Tricky is return'd. [ Looks in.] 
ed Man Oh, ſhe's gone into her Cloſet, to lay up her Writings : 
K J I can throw it on the Bed, ere ſhe perceive it has been 

[ * 1 Wanting — ' | [Throws it in. 
4 "ron, BY %, Every Woman wou d not have done this for you, 
1 hi which I have done. 7 | 
11 {uk | Mood. I am ſenſible of it, little Judith: there's a time 
N to come ſhall pay for all. I hear her returning: not 

L 200 + Word ; away. [Exit Judith. 


— 
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| Re-enter Trickſy. 
| Trick. What, is a ſecond — needful ? my F; 
vours have not been ſo cheap, that they ſhou'd ſtick upon 
my Hands. It ſeems, you flight your Bill of Fare, be. 
cauſe you know it : or fear to be invited to your Lok, 
Nod. I was willing to ſecure my Happineſs from In- 
terruption : A true 80 Ger — upon the _— 
while the Enemy is in the Field. 
- Trick. He has been ſo often baffled, that he grows con- 
temptible. Were he here, ſnou' d he ſee you enter into 
Find, You an likoto be the Tra 
Weed. You are to t „ for] 
hear his Voice. Boba 
Trick. Tis ſo: go in, and mark the Event now: be 
but as unconcer'd, a you are ſafe, and truſt him to 
my Mana 
Wood. —1 venture it: becauſe to be ſeen here, 
wou'd have the ſame Effect, as to be taken within. Yet 
I doubt you are too confident. [He goes in, 
Enter Limberham and Brainſick. 
Limb. How now, Pug? return'd fo foon ! 
Trick. When I ſaw you came not for me, I was Joth 
to be long without you. 
Limb, But which way came you, that I ſaw you not? 
Trick: The back way; by the Garden- door. 
Limb. How long have you been here? 
. Trick. Juſt come before you 
Limb. O, then all's well. For, to tell you true, Pu, 
had a kind of villanous Apprehenſion that you had been 
here longer: but whate'er ſay'ſt is an Oracle, ſweet 


P Lam- 7 7 
| rain. LA ow infinitely ſhe gulls him ! and he 

ſo ſtupid not to find it! ['7o her. 7 If he be ſtill within, 
Madam, (you know my meaning !) here s Bilbo ready 
to forbid your Keeper Entrance. 

Trick. [ Aſe. ] Waodall muſt have told him of our 

Appointment. What think you of walking down, 
Mr. Limberham ? 


Eimb, Il but viſit. the Chamber a little firſt. 


Tri, 4 


Pleaſ. 
dreadful'f 


ou; I'd 


Chamber 
Limb. 

Pleaſance 
Pal. 

Wait, a en 
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Trick, What new Maggot's this? you dare not ſure 
. ' 


* Limb. No, I proteſt, ſweet Pug, I am not: only to fa- 

© tisfe my Curioſity ; that's but reaſonable, you know, 

= 9Jick. Come, what fooliſh Curioſity ? 

* Limb. You muſt know, Pug, I was going but juſt now, 

in obedience to your Commands, to enquire of the health 

and ſafety of your Jewels, and my Brother Brain/fic& moſt 

barbarouſly forbade me Entrance: (nay, I dare accuſe you, 

when Pigs by to back me ;) but now I am reſoly'd I 

will go ſce em, or ſome- body ſhall ſmoa K for't. ; 

Brain: But I reſolve you ſhall not. If ſhe pleaſes to 

command my Perſon,. I can comply with the Obligation, 

of a Cavalier. 

, n Trick. But what Reaſon had you to forbid him then, 
ir? 


1 here, Limb. Ay, what Reaſon had you to forbid. me then, Sir? 
in. Yet Brain. "Twas, only my Caprichio, Madam. (Now 
gots in. muſt I ſeem ignorant of what ſhe knows full well.) 
Trick. We'll enquire the Cauſe at better leiſure : Come 
down, Mr. Limberham. 
vas lot , Limb. Nay, if it were only his Caprichio, I am fa» 
| tisfy*d ; though I muſt tell you, I was in a kind of Huff, 
u not? to hear him Tan ta ra, Nan ta ra, An of an Hour 
E tegether; for Tan tu ra is hut an odd. kind of Sound, 
8 you know, before a Man's Chamber. 
Enter Pleafance. 
„ Pag. Pliaſ. Afide.] Fudith has aſſur'd me he muſt be 
ad been Bi chere; and, I'm refoly'd,. I'll fatisfie. my Revenge at 
le, ſweet WH any rate upon my Rivals. | 
Trick. Mrs. Pleaſance-is come to call us: pray let-us go. 
| _ " Plaſ. Oh dear, Mr. Limberham, I have had the 
within, 


dreadful'ſt Dream To-night,. and am come to tell it 

bo ready Wi you ; Ldream'd you. left your, Miſtreſs's Jewels in. you 
* . and the Door A 9 

n 0 imb. In good time be it ſpoken; and fo I did, Mrs. 

4 down, Pleaſance. 5 * | 

Pla/. And that a great ſwinging Thief came in, and 

9 | | 6 
EY Marry, Heav'n forbid... Frick. 


*a. 
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Tyict. This is ridiculous: I'll _ to your Mother, 
Madam, not to ſuffer you to eat ſuch heavy Suppers. 

_ -» Limb. Nay, that's very true; for, you may remember, 
ſhe fed very much upon Larks and Pigeons ; and they 
are very heavy Meat, as Pag ſays. . 

Trick. The Jewels are all ſafe ; I look'd on em. 

Brain. Wi you never ſtand corrected, Mrs. Pla: 
ſance ? g 

Phaſ. Not by you; correct your Matrimony. And 
methought of a ſudden, this Thief was turn'd to Mr. 
Woodall; and that, hearing Mr. Limberham come, he 
flipt for fear into the Cloſet. 

- Trick. I look'd all over it; I'm ſure he is not there, 
Come away, Deas. | ; 

© Brain. What, I think you are in a Dream too, Bro- 
ther Limberham:. 

Lib. If her Dream ſhou'd come out now! tis good 
to be ſure however. . | 

Viel You are ſure : have not I faid it? You had beſt 
make Mr. Woodall a Thief, Madam. 

Pleaſ I make him nothing, Madam: but the Thief 
in my Dream was like Mr. Woodall; and that Thief 
may have made Mr. Limberham ſomething. 

Limb. Nay, Mr Wozdall is no Thief, that's certain: 
but if a Thief ſhou'd be turn'd to Mr. Woodall, that may 
be ſomething. - 

Trick. Then I'll fetch out the Jewels: will that fatisfe 

a? 

F. Pola That ſhall ſatisfie him. 

Limb. Yes, that ſhall ſatisfie me. 

. Phaſ. Then you are a Predeſtinated Fool, and ſome- 
what worſe, that ſhall be nameleſs : do you not ſee how 
groſly ſhe abuſes you? My Life on't, there's ſome-body 

Within, and ſhe knows it; otherwiſe ſhe would ſuffer 
you to bring out the Jewels. | 

' Limb. Nay, I am no predeſtinated Fool; and there- 

fore, Pug, give way. 

Trick, I will not fatisfie your Humour. 

Limb. Then I will fatisfie it my ſelf: for my generou! 
Wood is up, and I'll force my Entrance. 


* . 


Brain. 


Joh: 
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is good 
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certain: 
hat may 


it ſatishe 


id ſome- 
ſee how 
me-body 
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id there- 


generous 


Brains 


trouble you at Law, 


nouſly ; 


Trick. Then I know the wo 
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Brain. Here's Bilbo then ſhall bar you: Atoms are not 


S-{© ſmall, as I will flice the Slave. Ha ! Fate, and Furies * 


Limb: Ay, ſor all your Fate and Furies, I charge you, 


5 in his Majeſty's. Name, to keep the Peace: now, diſ- 


obey Authority, if you dare. 
Trick. Fear him not, ſweet Mr. Brainfick. 
Pleaſ to Brain. But, if you ſhou'd hinder him, he ma may 
ir, and ſay you robb'd him of his 


ewels. 
Limb. That's well thought on. I will accuſe him hai - 
there and therefore fear and tremble. 

Brain. My Allegiance Charms me: I acquieſce. 
[Hfde.] Th' Occaſion's plauſible to let him paſs. Now 
let the burniſh'd Beams upon his Brow blaze broad, for 
the Brand he caſt upon the Brainfich. 

Trick. Dear Mr. Limberham, come back,and hear me.. 

Limb. Yes, I will hear thee, Pug. 

Pliaſ. Go on; my Life for yours, he's there. 

Limb, I am deaf, as an Adder; I willnot hear thee, - 
nor have no Commiſeration. 

[Struggles from ber, and ruſhes in. 
„and care not. 

[Limberham comes running out | with the Jewels, fal- 

low'd by Woodall, with his. Sword drawn. 

Limb. O, "Live me, Pug, ſave me! [Gets behind her. 

Wed. A Slave, to come and interrupt me at my De- 
votions ! but I'll 


Link. Hold, hold, fince you are ſo devout, for Heavn 
fake hold. 


Brain. Nay, Monſieur "Woodall! / 
Trick. For m ſake, . him. 
Limb. Yes, for Pug's ſake ſpare me 
Weed. I did his C Gren the honour, when my own 
— not open, to retire thither; and he to diſturb me, 
W proghage aſcal as he wass. 
Limb. ¶ Afide I believe he had the Devil for his 
Chaplain, and a Man durſt tell him ſo. 
Wood. What's that you mutter? 
Linb. Nay, nothing; but that I thought you had not 
anne as” 
00 
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Limb. Wou'd 1 cou'd believe thee. | 
d. You have both our Words for't. 
Trick. Why ſhou'd you perſuade him againſt his Will ? 
Limb. Since you won't perſuade me,I care not much : 
lere are the Jewels in my Poſſeſſion; and I'll fetch out 
the Settlement immediately. 

Wood. [Shewing the Box.] Look you, Sir, I'll ſpare 
your Pains : Four hundred a Year will ſerve to comfort 
x poor caſt Miſtreſs. 

Limb. I thought what would come of your Devils 
Pater Nofters . 

Brain. Reſtore it to him for pity, Woodall. 

Trick. I make him my Truſtee; he ſhall not reſtore 

It. 

Limb. Here are Jewels that coſt me above two thou- 

ſand Pound, a Queen might wear em; behold this Orient 
eck-lace, Pug / "tis pity any Neck ſhould touch it, 

Wſter thine, that pretty Neck! but oh, tis the falſeſt 

Neck that &'er was hang'd in Pearl. 

Weird. *Twould become your Bounty to give it her at 


y rtin h | 

Ling. Never the ſooner for your asking. But, eh, 
at word Parting ! can I bear it? if ſhe could find in 
ger Heart but ſo much Grace, as to acknowledge what a 
Traytreſs ſhe has been, I think in my Conſcience I 
ould forgive her. 
Trick. Pl not wrong my Innocence ſo much, nor this 
entleman's ; but, ſince you have accus'd us falfly, four 
lundred a Year betwixt us two, will make us ſome Part 
f Reparation. 


art, like Word. I anſwer you not, but with my Leg, Madam. 
ore Pu;,, PI LE] his mads me; but I cannot help it. 
Limb. What, wilt thou kill me, Pag, with thy Un- 
indneſs, when thou know'ſt I cannot live without thee ? 
| t goes to my Heart, that this wicked Fellow 
ous Hu- Wood. How's that, Sir? | 


Linh. Under the Roſe, good Mr. Woodall. But I ſpeak 


atitude ! with all Submiſſion, in the Bitterneſs of my Spirit, 
s when at you, or any Man, ſhould have the diſpoſing of my 
IF four 
as there. 


F 
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four hundred a Year gratis: Therefore, dear Pug, a won 
in private, with your Permiſſion, good, Mr. Wooda!! 

rick. Alas, I know by Experience, I may ſafely tn 
my Perſon with you. [Ex. Limb. and Trick, 
q Enter Aldo. 

Pleaſ. O, Father Aldo, we have wanted you! Her 
has been made the rareſt Diſcovery |! 

Brain. With the moſt Comical Cataſtrophe ! 

Wood. * arriv'd, i' faith, my old Sub- fornicatot: 
I have been taken upon Suſpicion here with Mrs. 771g 

Aldo. To be taken, to be ſeen! Before George that's 1 
Point next the worſt, Son Woodall. 

Wood. Truth is, 1 wanted thy Aſſiſtance, old h 
km: But, my Comfort is, I fell greatly. | 
Aldo. Well, young Phaeton, that's fomewhat yet, if 
you make a Blaze at your Departure. 

Enter Giles, Mrs. Brainſick and Judith. 

Giles. By your leave, Gentlemen, I have follow'd an 
old Maſter of mine theſe two long Hours, and had a 
= Courſe at him up the Street: Here he enter'd In 
ure. 5 
Alds. Whoop Holyday ! our truſty and well-beloved 
Giles, moſt welcome ! Now, for ſome News of my un- 

racious Son. 

" Wood. [ Afide.] Giles here! O Ro 
would I were ſafe ſtow' d, over H 
Cheſt again. 


P R e! Now, 
and 3 in the 


Aldo. Look you now, Son Moodall, I told you I wil 


not miſtaken ; my Raſcal's in Town, with a Vengeance 
to him, 
lu Why, this is he, Sir; I thought you had known 


Aldo. Known whom ? 
Giles, Your Son here, my young Maſter, 
Aldo. Do I dote? or art thou drunk, Gies? 
Giles. Nay, I am ſober enough, I'm ſure ; I hate 
been kept faſting almoſt theſe two Days. 
. © Aldo. Before George, tis ſo! I read it in that leering 
Look: What a Tartar have I caught ! 


Bran 
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8 Head, te 
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rain. 


either fic 
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| of Conſc 


Oh, tres 
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Brain. Woodall his Son ! f 
Pla, What, young Father Aldo! 
Aldo. ¶ Afde.] Now cannot I for ſhame hold up my 
Head, to think what this young Rogue is privy to! 
= Mrs. Brain. The moſt dumb Interview I ever ſaw! 


, a won 
dall 
ely trul 
Trick. 
He hun, What, have you beheld the Gorgon's Head on 
den either fide? 
Al. Oh, my Sins! my Sins! and he keeps my Book. 
of Conſcience too ! He can diſplay 'em, with a Witneſs ! 


ores # Oh, treacherous young Devil! 
| Wy Mood. L Well, the Squib's run to the End of 
a the Line, and new for the Cracker: I muſt bear up. , 
Methul Ado. I muſt ſet a Face of Authority on the matter, 
eber my Credit Pray, who am I ? do you know 
| me, Sir? -— | 
yet, 1 Wed. Yes, I think I ſhould partly know you, Sir: 
You may remember ſome private Paſlages betwixt us. 
owa , 4/4 [4/de.] I thought as much; he has me alrea- 
A wad dy | —— But pray, Sir, why this Ceremony amongſt 
dn Friends ? Put on, put on; and let us hear what News 
185 from France: Have you heard lately from my Son? does 
ILbelo ! e continue ſtill the moſt Hopeful and eſteem' d young 
© my un. Lentleman in Paris] does he manage his Allowance wi 
wy the lame Diſcretion? And laſtly, has he ſtill the ſame 
<1 "Na Reſpect and Duty for his good old Father? | | 
* * Word. Faith, Sir, I have been too long from my Cate- 
3 chiſm, to anſwer ſo many Queſtions ; but, ſuppoſe there 
-— Tl be no News of your Quondam Son, you may comfort 
Fon eue p your Heart for ſuch a Loſs ; Father Aldo has a nu- 
8 merous Progeny about the Town, Heav'n bleſs em. 
1d know WW. 4%. Tis very well, Sir; I find you have been ſearch- 
ing for your Relations then, in Whetftone's Park! 
od. No, Sir; I made ſome ſcruple of going to the 
foreſaid Place, for fear of meeting my own Father there. 
5 Aab. Before George, I cou'd find in my Heart to diſin- 


1 herit thee. 

, Plea/. Sure you cannot be fo unnatural. 

Wod. T am ſure I am no Baſtard; witneſs. one good 
Qulity T have: If any of your Children have a ſtronger 


Tang. 


if 

N 

N 
1 


ers. 80 
ealment v 
oss the C 


368 L (MBEREAM: Or, 


The the Father in em, I am content to be diſown'7. 
Alas. Well, from this time forward, I pronounce the Wi Phaſ. Y 
"Find, Then you defre 1 ſhou'd proceed LAI 
ood. n you defire I ſhou , to juſtify | i 
am lawfully begotten ? The Evidence is ready, Sir; xt ö — Sh. 
if you pleaſe, I ſhall relate before this Honourable A, e Let 
ſembly, thoſe excellent Leſſons of Morality you gave ne W,,, ſance J 
at our firſt Acquaintance. As, in the firſt place — pit of But 
Aldo. Hold, hold; I charge thee hold, on thy Obed.. 
ence. I forgive thee heartily : I have proof enough thoy 
art my Son; but tame thee that can, thou art a ma 


one. 

Pleaſ. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be. 

Aldo to him. Not a Word of any Paſſages betwixt us: 
*Tis enough we know each other; hereafter we'll baniſh 
all Pomp and Ceremony, and live familiarly togetlier: 
Tu be Pylades, and thou mad Oreftes, and we'll divide 
the Eſtate betwixt us, and have freſh Wenches, and Ba. 
lum Rankum every Night. ö a 

Woed. A Match, i'taith : and let the World paſs. 

Aldo. But hold a little; I had one Point: J 
hope you are not marry'd, nor ingag'd ? 

Wood. To nothing but my Pleaſures, I. 

Aldo. A Mingle of Profit wou'd do well though. Come, 
here's a Girl; look well upon her; tis a mettled Toad, 
I can tell you that : She'll make notable work betwixt two 
Sheets, in a lawful way. | | 

Word. What, my old Enemy, Mrs. n 

Mrs. Brain. Marry Mrs. Sainth's Daughter ! 

Aldo. The truth is, ſhe has paſt for her Pavghter, by 
my Appointment ; but ſhe has as good Blood running in 
her Veins, as beft of you: Her Father, Mr. Pain: 
on his Death-bed, left her to my Care and Diſpoſal ; be. 
ſides, a Fortune of twelve hundred a Year; a prett) 
Convenience, by my Faith. 

Wed. Beyond my Hopes, if ſhe conſent. 

Aldo. I have taken ſome Care of her Education, and 
plac'd her here with Mrs. Saintly, as her Daughter, to a. 
void her being blown upon by Fops, and Founger 
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ers. So now, Son, I hope I have match'd your Con- 
ment with my Diſcovery ! there's hit for hit, ere I 
Wroſs the Cudgels. 
* Pla/. of 8 not take em up, Sir 5 FE 

„Ile not againſt you, Madam: I'm fure you'll 
uſtify [ orſt me at all Weapons. All I can fay bs, I 8 nat how 

Segin to love you. 
A. Let me {| for thee : Thou ſhalt be us'd, little 
P/raſance, like a Sovereign Princeſs : Thou ſhalt not touch 
bit of Butchers Meat in a Twelvemonth ; and thou 
ill be treated 

8 Plea}. Not with Ballum Ranlum every Night, I hope ! 
# Aldo. Well, thou art a Wag; no more of that. Thou 
Salt want neither Man's Meat, nor Woman's Meat, as 
as his Proviſion will hold out. | 

Pleaf. But I fear he's ſo horribly given to go a Houſe- 
arming abroad, that the leaſt Part of the Proviſion will 


own'l, 
ce thee 


ogetler: me to my Share at home. 
non ad. You'll find me fo much Imployment in my own 


ly, "42 I ſhall have little need to look out for Jour- 

V-WOTK. 

IS Gorge, he ſhall do thee Reaſon, ere thou | 

Plaſ. No; he ſhall have an Henourable Truce for one _ 
y at leaſt ; for tis not fair, to put a freſh Enemy upon | 


rs. Brain. to Pleaſ. I beſeech you, Madam, diſ- | 
er nothing betwixt him and me. | w 
Weaſ. to her. I am contented to cancel the old Score; 3 

| take heed of bringing me an After-reckoning. 
| Enter Gervaſe leading Saintly. | 
erv. Save you, Gentlemen; and you my Quondam 


waging! iter: You are Welcome all, as I may fay. 
lb W/do. How now, Sirrah ? what's the Matter ? 


E Give good words, while you live, Sir 5 Your F 
@dlord, and Mr. Saintly, if you pleaſe. = 
Nad. Oh, I underſtand the B z he's marry'd g 

* q '-# 
int. Verily the Work is accompliſh'd. * 
nter, (0 & brain, But, why E 7 


Gerv. 


- - therefore lay thy Hand upon thy Heart, Pug, and if thou 


at 


— 


1 


30 Enmunreinamn: Ox, 
"Ger. When a Man is . to his Betters, tis bu 
Decency to take her Name. 1 Houſe, pretty $ 
tuation, and prettily furniſh*d ; I have been unlawfully 
labouring at hard Duty; but a Parſon has ſoder'd up the 
matter: Thank your Worſhip, Mr. Wordal/——How! ne 7 
Giles here ! ode,” in 
Mood. This Buſineſs is out, and I am now Aldo: My ſhall cn 
Father has forgiven me, and we are Friends. 
* When will Giles, with his Honeſty, come to Pleaſ. { 
this ? 
Ved. Nay, do not inſult too much, good Mr. Sainh: "hue 
Thou wert but my Deputy; thou know*'ſ the Widoy bee s 
intended it to me. 275 
Gerw. But I am fatisfy'd ſhe perform'd it with me, 33 0 | 
Sir. Well, there is much geod Will in theſe precie Hirte. d 
old Women; they are the moſt zealous Bedfellows: en 7 
Look and fhe does not bluſh now! you ſee there's Grace 7 1 * 
in her. 1 | ww; 
Wood. Mr. Limberham, where are you? Come, chear anfider'd 
up Man : How go Matters on your fide of the Country! > x be 
ry him, Gerwaſe. | fp ITY 
Gerv. Mr. Limberham, Mr. Limberham, make you Wi p ＋ v 
Appearance in the Court, and fave your Recognizance. oo. A 
Enter Limberkam and Trickſy. Migre 
Wood. Sir, I ſhould now make a Speech to you in ny Ho 
own Defence; but the ſhort of all is this: If you can 8 
forgive what's paſt, your Hand, and ]'ll endeavour to 
make up the Breach betwixt you and your Miſtreſs : If 
not, I am ready to give you the Satisfaction of a Gentle 
Man. 
Limb. Sir, I am a peaceable Man, and a Chriſtian, 
though I ſay it, and deſire no Satisfaction from any Man: 
Pug and I are partly agreed upon the Point already; and 


ſonable 


canſt from the bottom of thy Soul defy Mankind, naming 
no Body, I'll forgive thy Enormities; and, to give 
good Example to all Chriſtian Keepers, will take thee to 
my wedded Wife: And thy four hundred a Year ſhall be 
ſettled upon thee, for ſeparate Maintenance. 
Trick. Why, now I can conſent with Honour. 
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Mlde. This is the firſt Buſineſs that was ever made up 


. * 
tis * 
ba ithout me. 


etty dr od. Give Mr. Brid, 
you Joy, Mr. Bridegroom. 
Id Limb. You may "bed your Breath, Sir, if you pleaſe : 


defire none from you. Tis true, I'm ſatisfy' d of her 

irtue, in ſpight of Slander ; but, to filence Calumny, 

ſhall civilly defire you henceforth, not to make a 

hapel of Eaſe of Pug's Cloſet. | 

Pleaſ. [ Afide.} I'll take care of falſe Worſhip, I'll 
nt him: He ſhall have no more to do with Bell 

d the Dragon. 

Brain. Come hither, Wedlock, and let me ſeal my laſt- 

dg Love upon thy Lips: Saintly has been ſeduc'd, and ſo 


—Hoyw! 
do : My 
come to 


Sainth; 
Widow 


ich as Trick/y But thou alone art kind and conſtant, 
win ne icherto I have not valu'd Modeſty, according to its 
der erit; but hereafter, Mempbis mall not boaſt a Monu- 


ent more firm, than my Affection. 
Word. A moſt excellent Reformation, and at a mo 

ſonable Lime! The Moral on't is pleaſant, if. well 
nfider'd. Now, let's to Dinner: Mrs. Saintly, lead the 
ay, as becomes you, in your own Houſe. . 


The reſt going off, 
Pleaſ. Your Hand, ſweet gu =" , ha bu < 
Wwd. And Heart too, my comfortable Importance, 
Miſtreſs and Wife, by turns, I have poſſeſs'd: 
He who enjoys em both in one, is bleſs'd, 


s Grace 
ne, cheat 
-ountry? 


ake your 
UZAnce. 


ou in my 
you can 
24Vour t0 
ſtreſs: If 
a Gentle 


Chriſtian, 
my Man: 
ady ; and 
and if thou 
d, naming 
I, to give 
ke thee to 
ar ſhall be 


1 tt EPI; 


— 


4 = 4 a < * * 
* - 
_ A - y ” 
- ., p 
\ 
o * 0 
„ " 
— 
. \ * 
* * — 


» 5 
4 x 
128 


- 
> * 
2 


. 


Spoken by LiMazRHAN. 


III a Boon, that ere you all diſtand, 
1 Some one-rwould take hs. Bargain off my Hand: 
Deep @ Punk is but a common Evil, 
To find her falſe, and marry, that's the' Devil. "FA 
etl, er adted Part in all my Life, 
But fell T was fobb d off with ſome ſuch Wife: 
u the Trick; theſe Poets take no Pity 
one that ir a Member of the City. 
17 Cheat you lawfully, and in our Trades; 
= Cheat us baſely with your common F ades. 
Tam marry'd, I muſt fit down by it; 
But let me keep my Dear-bought' Spouſe in quiet; 
Let nont of you damn'd W I's of the Pit, 
Put im for Shares to mend our Breed in Vit; 
Me know your N our Fleſb and Blood, 
_ Not ont in tem of yours ter comes to good. 
Tn all the Boys their Fathers Virtues ſpine, 
But all the Female Fry turn Pugs like mine. 
I ben theſe grow up, Lord with what Rampant Godin 
Our Counters will be throng'd, and Roads with Paddrri! 
This Town two Bargains has, not worth one Farthing, 


A Smithfield Horſe, and Wift of Coyent-Garden. 
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